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Somebody is always advising the young man 
to pause with the cigar in his hand and figure 
out what an expense the habit isto him. It is 
shown that three ten cent cigars a day cost 
almost one hundred dollars a year and a thou- 
sand dollars in ten years. You are informed 
of just how many square inches of farm land 
you are consuming when you smoke a cigar, 
and are told right toa day how long it will 
take you to puff away an ordinary hundred 
acre farm. It is the -general practice of these 
mathematicians to use in their calculations the 
most expensive kind of cigars and the cheapest 
kind of wild land. Whenever I come across 
this sort of advice in print it always reminds 
me of an occurrence for which a friend vouches, 
A drummer smoking a cigar dropped in upon a 
village cobbler to get a few stitches in his 
shoes, whereupon the village father began to 
lecture him. He asked him the 
price and number of cigars used 
and how long he had been a 
smoker, and then triumphantly 
announced that if the drummer 
had not smoked he could have 
owned a block of stores on the 
best corner of the village. ‘‘ You 
do not smoke?” asked the drum- 
mer. ‘No, sir!” ‘‘ Well, come 
here,” said the traveler, going to 
the door of the little shop, ‘“‘ and 
show me your block of stores.” 
And if you could trace up this 
brand of advice to its origin you 
would find that it always comes 
from some pinched philosopher 
like the village shoemaker. As 
a rule of life for a person in so 
narrow a sphere it is admirable. 
Where a man has a small busi- 
ness in which he expects to end 
his days the only way he can 
gain headway is by the most 
careful saving of dimes and 
quarters. The advice, too, is 
good for a mechanic who ex- 
pects to spend his days in the 
employment of others at a fixed 
salary. But it cannot be applied 
in a broad way to all young 
man. 

o*e 

A tendency towards prodigal- 
ity is not a serious fault in 
Canadian character. Our Ameri- 
can cousins say of us, in effect, 
that we swallow every dollar we 
get our hands upon and put it 
through our digestive organs so 
that when a Yankee comes to 
do a dollar's worth of business 
with us he has to bring along 
a search warrant and a set of 
surgical instruments. Anyhow, 
it is true that too many of our 
people in paying out a dollar go 
through a process as unpleasant 
to look at and as full of anguish 
as the retching consequent upon 
taking an emetic. Too many of 
us on getting a dollar absorb it 
into our beings, and to sur- 
render it again is physical tor- 
ture. Asa people we are close- 
fisted rather than spendthrift. 

A young man who aims at 
achieving something of conse- 
quence cannot afford to nail 
every dime he gets hold of to the 
bottom of his trunk. He loses 
opportunities of creating useful 
acquaintances ; in time his eye 
distorts what it falls upon and 
the bird in his hand looks bigger 
than the eagle or the ostrich a 
few yards away. At last he is 
unfit for any ordinary business 
deal, but is ready to trade one 
dollar for a hundred dollars if 
you will let him hold his dollar 
in his left hand and place your 
hundred dollars in his right 
hand so that he may count it 
and make sure that the bills are 
genuine. The young man who 
comes to regard every dime as a 
brick in the structure of his for- 
tune, is a disagreeable fellow to 
live alongside in this world, 
Tne same rule that applies to 
cigars will apply to everything 
else. It soon applies to his 
lunch, and he stints himself of 
necessities; to his clothes, and 
he becomes shabby of attire. Railway fare 
costs money, so he stays at home. Con- | 
certs and church soirees become debaucheries 
in his sight, and the taking up of a col- 
lection is a detail of Christian religion for 
which he can find no warrant in the writ- 
ings of the Apostles. Druggists and doctors 
he regards as the highwaymen of civilized 
life and he will lie sick for a week in his 
unclean bed before he will drag himself to 
the window and rap on its dingy panes to at- 
tract the notice of a passing Samaritan. A 
few months ago a young man was admitted to 
the Toronto General Hospital suffering from a 
peculiar malady. The bones of his legs had 
become almost soft as flesh, and a needle | 
would run through them with ease. | 
The doctors were non-plussed and de- 
cided upon amputation, but the operation 
was delayed and it was fancied that an im 
Provement in his condition was noticeable, 
Nourishing food was given him and he quickly 
rallied, It was discovered that for six months 
or a year he had been living upon soda biscuits 
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and city water and hoarding every cent he 
earned, Onamean supply of this weak food 
his bones decayed, but he gloated over his 
savings, and persevered until carried into the 
free ward of the hospital. When the cause of 
his illness was discovered he was forced to dis- 
gorge his savings to pay for his treatment, so 
that he gained nothing for the loss of his con- 
stitution. Of course this is an absurdly excep- 
tional case, but undoubtedly there are many 
dime-savers putting their bone and tissue in 
the savings banks amid the applause of small 
economists. 


a 

The young man who combines industry and 
mental agility with a tendency to send dollars 
spinning merrily on their way, is more apt to 
be happy, popular and prosperous than the 
young man who keeps repeating the table of 
currency and making its moral the watchword 
of his life. The latter, from constantly study- 


ing what he has got in hand, will soon lose the | 


sense of perspective. He will be afraid to in- | strain to follow, so that all the way on from | scribe to the articles of any union. 


vest a dollar in any way save that to which he | 
bas always been accustomed, Every man he 
does business with will know his reputation 
and try to‘stick” him; if they fail they wili take 
that as showing how unutterably close he is. 
The other is always on the alert for business. 
His good-fellowship makes friends for him. 
He is always ready to risk a dollar, ana he 
hears of bargains and new methods of doing 
work and conducting business that the other 
in his shell never hears about. Two travelers 
may take the road representing the same house 
and carrying the same samples, and one will 
sell twice as many goods as the other. 
His expenso account will also be double, but 
his employers won't mind that in view of the 
business done. A man has to spend money to 
make money. The higher up aman gets the 
bigger becomes the sum of his necessary ex- 
Ppenses, and the mean man is blind if he does 
not soon see that it is impousible for him to 
mount beyond a certain point if he is in the 
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least degree dependent upon the good-will of 
others. And there is no occupation in life 
wherein a man cannot be advanced or retarded 
by his associates, not to mention his employers 
orcustomers, Those who jibe at society are 
inerror. At the present time the social swim, 
with all its vanities, is a greater boon to the 
masses than the gift of responsible govern- 
ment and rep. by pop. By a social enactment, 
almost invoilabie, the man who finds himself 
in receipt of a salary above the average is at 
once required to take up a more expensive 
method of living than the average. He is com- 
pelled, in order to retain his position securely, 
tospend more money than he once did in his 
daily comings and goings. He is required to 
live in a better house, to dress his people more 
expensively, to set up acarriage and to assert 
and maintain some sort of a social position, 
And no matter how his fortunes improve 
there are always others ahead of him 
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socially whose ornate example he must needs 


the day he emerges from the masses, he is re- 
quired to spend and pay out and keep the 
dollars in circulation instead of salting them 
down and living in the modest way he once 
did. If there were not vanities to lure a man | 
on into spending money there would be 
mighty little chance of the poor earning food. | 
If the rich subsisted on necessities alone and | 
amused themselves with the simple delights | 
of the laborer, halfthe wheels in christendom | 
would have to stop and half the toilers seek 
other employment, and seek it in vain. So} 
vanities are not vanities at all; they are a | 
second growth of serious things. 
a . 

In my article on the Patron question last 
week, Mr. Weismiller was referred to as a 
Patron, and I am now informed that hs ran 
against Mr. M. Y. McLean as a straight Con- 
servative, I simply used those names as the | 
first occurring to me and for purposes of illus- 
tration. In the neighboring riding of West 


, city laborer. 
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Huron the contest was between a Reformer 
and a Patron. This blunder does not in 
the least effect the argument advanced, the 
article being written on the movement as a 
whole, and not on a local phase of it. I am 
happy to strike Mr. Weismiller’s name from 
the list of Patrons and would gladly doa like 
service for many others. I am told that The 
Empire made the same mistake in regard to 
Mr. Weismiller a short time ago. 
* 


* * 

By the way, speaking of the Patrons is there 
not something incongruous in the proposed 
union of the labor bodies of Toronto and the 
Patron movement. The fact seems to be that 
each of these organizations has a shrewd idea 
of using the other to promote its own pur- 
poses, If the labor movement has to stop now 
in its career to assimilate such a mass of for- 
eign matter as the Patrons of Industry, it will 
stand still foracentury atleast. The typical 





Patron isnot one who could very well sub. | 
He has 
heard of Swiss cheese and a Swiss movement 
in watches, but he has yet to hear of the Swiss 
Referendum, and it will take him a couple of 
generations to get as well grounded in its 
principles and effects as are his brethren of the 
Trades and Labor Council. And as for the 
Single Tax—there could be no union unless he 
swallowed that—is he not apt to regard it as a 
scheme for shouldering city taxes upon his 
back? No. Well it will take some time to 
convince him to the contrary. And as for 
union hours of labor the Patron can scarcely 
be expected to at once see eye to eye with the 
He is not at present conduct- 
ing an eight-hour-day establishment himself. 
In this merry month of August he may 
be found any morning at 3.30 or 4 o'clock 
pounding on his hired man’s bedroom door 
and enquiring if that knight of labor intends to 
sleep all day. And from that time until 9 
o'clock at night he may be found among his 
employees, all working away cheerfully, and 
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never grumbling save after the manner of 
Joshua, who found that night came _ too 
guickly. Seventeen hours is the Patron’s idea 
of a day’s work in summer time, and say, 
about fourteen in winter when the days grow 
so sadly short. From various considerations 
it seems safe to predict that if a lot of Toronto 
labor leaders get into;the Patron Grand Lodge 


there will be some nice china broken forthwith, 
* * 





* 

The action of the city in instructing Mr. 
Meredith to defend Inspector Archibald in the 
suit entered against him by Mr. Kelly for false 
arrest, and the consequent decision of Mr. 
Kelly to make the city{ defendant instead of 
Inspector Archibald, opens up a big question. 
It looks as if Mayor Kennedy, supported by a 
number of aldermen, deliberately shoved the 
corporation into a .aw “suit to save an indi- 
vidual from the consequences of his over- 
weening self-importance. If the Inspector 

acted on his own authority he 
alone was responsible, and the 
Mayor did not satisfactorily as- 
certain that the cfficer was act- 
ing upon any authority superior 
to his own high knowledge of 
how cities should be run, na- 
tions managed and races of men 
driven hither and thither. There 
seems every reason to believe 
that the Inspector acted on his 
own hook. And there is also 
every reason to believe that Mr. 
Kelly expected when he drove 
out that some meddlesome 
officer, about Inspector Archi- 
bald’s size and complexion, 
would arrest him while he was 
exercising an inalienable right. 
But that is outside the ques- 
tion. The important and seri- 
ous consideration is this: Is the 
corporation going to defend a 
policeman in his acts be he right 
or wrong, with or without in- 
structions? The answer seems 
to be in the affirmative. It was 
stated by a civic official when 
this case was being considered 
by the Executive committee that 
it had always been the custom 
for the city to defend an officer 
when proceeded against for false 
arrest whether he were right or 
wrong. It does not seem to 
occur to any of these gentlemen 
that the citizen wronged in such 
an affair as this is entitled to 
some consideration at the hands 
of the corporation of which he is 
& member. Are not the mem- 
bers of the corporation (that is, 
the citizens) entitled to justice 
at the hands of their employees 
(the policemen). It is about time 
that the city left over-officious 
policemen to defend themselves 
and gave the citizen a chance to 
peaceably walk along the streets 
he has built. 


* 
** 


There is too much “officer of 
the law” about the Toronto 
policeman. It never strikes him 
that he is in reality merely a 
watchman employed by the de 
cent majority of the people to 
keep an eye upon the unlawful 
and indecent minority. He feels 
considerably bigger than that. 
No judge in his court exercises 
such a mastery as does the 
policeman on his beat in the 
evening. To speak to him at al] 
is a misdemeanor; to address 
him in any tone but one of awe 
and apology is contempt of court, 
for which you are told to move 
on, and if you still consider him 
a human being with whom you 
divide certain rights on earth, 
you are arrested for disorderly 
conduct. If you have a few 
words with one of them and 
ask him for his number, you 
will possess an angelic temper 
if he does not insult and worry 
you into an encounter which 
will end in your arrest, thus 
placing you on the defensive. 
The mere fact of your arrest 
seems to be taken as conclusive 
evidence of your disorderliness, 
whereas, in many cases, the real 
disturber of the peace is the 
policeman who sets out in search of trouble. 
The quiet man is forced to surrender every 


right that is challenged by a policeman. 
He has found out that he cannot reason 
with him. He might as well try to 


wrestle with the cop as to reason with 
him. It would be easier to flop the big 
fellow on his back than to get him to 
admit the simplest fact. Every citizen who 
has lived here for a few years must have, 
at one time or another, collided with a 
policeman and found that the officer's head 
was made of the same material as his baton. 
There are exceptions, of course, but the atmos- 
phere at police headquarters seems to ossify 
any original sense a man may have on joining 
the force, he imitates the mightiness of his 
superiors, and regards the citizens as trashy 
interlopers on his beat. He has been encour- 
aged in the idea, for after making arrests that 
he knew to be unnecessary, he has always 
found that anything the victims might say was 
ignored and his statement accepted. He has 
found, too, that the city lawyer and the city 
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treasurer is always at his back to defend 
him if proceeded against. So he knows that 
he can do whatever he likes so long as he pre- 
serves smooth relations with his superiors on 
the “foorce.” A host of respectable men who 
have been interfered with and bullied without 
the slightest cause, would like to see the 
Police Commissioners assert a sharper control 
of the men and cease to regard them as infall- 
ible for many of them are of very common clay. 
Prisoners often claim that they were abused by 
the officers who arrested them, but vhe reply is 
made that they resisted arrest and had to be 
mastered. The prisoners are not believed. A 
credible eye-witness lately informed me that an 
officer near the corner of King and Bathurst 
streets, brutally belabored a helplessly drunken 
man whom he had arrested, striking him repeat- 
edly over the head and shoulders with his club, 
though no resistance whatever was ever being 
offered. A bystander who expostulated with 
the officer only escaped a broken head by keep- 
ing out ofreach. Why the man was so abused 
no onlooker could surmise, unless the officer 
had some old grudge against the victim, or 
desired to tell his fellows a gory story of a big 
fight and a gallant conquest. No one reported 
the officer. People have found out that it is 
useless to complain of these belted darlings. 


*e 

No man connected with the police force has 
so often offended public sentiment as Inspector 
Archibald. He has bluffed and blundered 
into the most private concerns of individ 
uals and families, and in morality matters 
has asserted for himself the prerogatives 
ofa Pope. Why he has been allowed to ride 
so high a horse for so long a time cannot be 
understood by many. If, as seems clear 
enough, he has exceeded his authority in the 
present case, and has given Mr. Kelly ground 
for damages, it is not apparent why you and I 
and Mr. Kelly and others who have not now 
and never had any sympathy with his bossy 
methods, should, wjth our taxes, contribute 
money for his defence and pay the damages in- 
curred by his act—unauthorized as it appears 
to have been and stupid as it certainly was. 

Mack. 





Social and Personal. 


Mr. and Mrs. Hardy of Madison avenue and 
Miss M. Ansley Suliivan are summering in 
Port Sydney. 





. 
Miss Maud J. Allen is spending a few weeks 
in St. Mary’s. 


Ms3 Daisy Dean has returned from Owen 
Sound after a very enjoyable month's outing 


Miss Tillie Williscroft of Owen Sound is 
visiting Miss Daisy Dean at 102 St. Patrick 


street. 
. 


Miss Daisy Jefferson of Athica, N. Y., is visit- 
ing Miss E hel Tyner at Wooloomooloo, Center 


Island. 
* 


Mr. R. A. Muldrew returned on Tuesday from 
his holidays, which he spent at the seaside. 
He left the same evening for Montreal on busi- 


ness, 
7 


Mr. and Mrs, J. O. Cooper of Indianapolis 
were visiting Mrs. Townsley of Woodlawn 
avenue and left for the Thousand Islands on 
Tuesday. Mr. Cooper, who is president of the 
Indianapolis Life Association, made several 
calls on insurance men while in town and 
expressed great surprise at the wonderful] 
growth of the Canadian companies, 

. 


Mr. W. J. McDonald, barrister, has left for a 
three weeks’ holiday on the Muskoka Lakes, 
. 


Mr. Randolph Macdonald of Clinton passed 
through the city on Wesnesday on his way 
home after a month’s holidays with relatives 


in Nova Scotia. 
7 


Dr. and Mrs. Wallace, Mrs. T. K. Haffey and 
Mrs. A. Eichhorn are spending a few weeks at 
their favorite resort, Lorne Park. 


Mr. and Mrs. Seath Kobertson, Mr. and Mrs. 
Hector Prenter, Mr. John Gouinlock and Mr. 
J. D. Parker left yesterday for Hazeldene 
near Huntsville, Muskoka, the beautiful sum- 
mer home of Mr. and Mrs. L. B. Young, where 
they expect to spend a delightful holiday 
among the lakes and bays. 


Mrs. Clarence S‘anbury, who has been spend- 
ing a week in the city, returned to New York 
on Monday. 


Mr. Vincent Mundy, formerly of Hamilton 
but now of New York, is spending his vaca- 
tion with friends in Toronto. 


Mrs, May and little daughter Bessie of Lake- 
view avenue and Mrs. W. R. Pringle have 


gone to Rosseau. 
i 


Mr. and Mrs. John Davy, Mrs. Charles 
Edwards and two daughters, Miss Maud 
McAllister, Messrs. Jos. Gimson and A, 
Nicol, all of Toronto, are stopping at Stoney 
hurst, Bobcaygeon. 


Miss Lynde of Chicago is visiting her cousin, 


Miss Mary Hanrahan of Maitland street. 
7 


Miss Bessie G. St. Clair of Hamilton East is 
visiting relatives at La Peer and Orchard Lake, 
Mich. She will not return to Canada until 
early fall. 


Mrs, C. A. Brodie and daughter are at the 
“Lakeview House,” Jackson's Point, where 
they intend remaining for a few week’s, 


Trinity College will receive some promising 
young athletes next year from the ranks of the 
matriculants, who will enter the University 
for the first time in October next. Several of 
the matriculants distinguished themselves on 
the old fields of Port Hope and Upper Canada 
College. Messrs, A. A. Macdonald, John L 
Todd, R. H. M. Temple and others come from 
Upper Canada College. ‘lhe latter won first 
place in the steeplechase at the U.C.C. this 
year, and may prove an acquisition to the 
hockey team, The former is also a good 
hockeyist. Several cricket and football men 
come to Trinity from U.C.C. this year, and 
will add strength to the college this fall. A 
strong delegation is also coming to the college 
from Port Hope. This school has been the 
nucieus from which the most famous of 
Trinity’s athletes have come, Several of Port 


Hope’s best football and cricket players of 
1893 and 1894 will don the Trinity uniform t his 
fall. The outlook is exczedingly good, the 
majority of last year’s Trinity sporting men 
are left in College yet, and the new b‘ood will 
strengthen the various college sporting or- 
ganizations, The gymnasium will also be 
ready for use in October, and will give an un- 
told stimulus to sports at Trinity. 


Mr. W. Martin Griffin of Osgoode Hall, to- 
gether with Mr. E. C. Wragge and Mr. Lex 
Martin, M. A. of Trinity, and Mr. A. B, Pot- 
tenger, B. A. of Hamilton and some other of 
their Osgoode Hall friends are spending a few 
weeks camping at Indian Inlet, Georgian Bay, 
They all propose to visit the Windemere Mus- 
koka Regatta on Monday next. 


Rev. Arthur H. Manning of St. Luke’s has 
returned to town. 


Mr. John C. T. Thompson, son of Sir John 
Thompson, was in the city from Lake 
Rosseau last Tuesday and returned to Muskoka 
yesterday. 


* 

Dr. C, Algernon Temple of Spadina avenue 
was among the guests at the Queen’s Royal 
Hotel, Niagara-on-the-Lake, last week. 

. 


Rev. Arthur Baldwin, M. A., the popular 
and genial rectorof All Saint’s church, has re- 
turned from the Maritime Provinces with a 
much tanned complexion produced by his sum- 
mer holiday. 


* 
Capt. James F. Patterson of Osgoode hockey 
fame, son of the Minister of Militia, is in town. 


Mr. W. M. Griffinand others from Toronto 
were the guests of Mr. Leighton and the 
Misses McCarthy at Barrie and Big Bay Point 
last Saturday. 


Mr. Wood Osborne of Royal Military College, 
Kingston, and Mr. Ince, jr. were visiting 
friends in Buffalo during the past week. 


Mrs. and Miss Church have left fora few 
months visit to England and Ireland. 


Miss C. Oxley of Montreal is spending a few 
weeks in the city the guest of her sister, Mrs. 
T. G. McConkey of Sherbourne street. 

o 


Mr. E. H. L'ewellyn Langton, Q.C., a member 
of the Eaglish bar, who formerly sat as a Con- 
servative M. P. for North Somersetshire, Eag- 
land, was visiting in the city for a few days 
this week en roufe for England. He left for 


home on Thursday. 
« 


Lieut.-Col. O:ter and Capt. Laurie have been 
visiting Mrs. (Dr.) Macdonald at DeGrassi 
Point. 


Mr, A. 
Muskoka, 


7 


H, O'Brien, barrister, has left for 


Mr. Edmund Bristol, of Howland, Arnoldi 
& Bristol, Mr. Stewart Houston, Mr. R. O. 
McCulloch, Mr. W. E. Lincoln Hunter, Mr. 
James McIntosh, and Mr. James Scott are 
among the prospective crop of barristers who 
are candidates for the chair of the Osgoode 
Legal and Literary Society next year, so it is 
rumored about O3goode Hall. 

a 


Mr. John A. Ferguson and Mr. Charles 
Spanner are definitely announced as candi- 
dates for the presidency of the Toronto Young 


| Men’s Liberal-Conservative Club for the en- 


suing year. Both candidates were formerly 
first vice-presidents of the club. A keen con- 
test is expected. Mr. Ferguson took an excit- 
ing part in last year’s contest. Nomination 
day is on October 1. 


Mrs. John Morrison, Mrs. Andrew Smith, 
Mr. T. L. and Miss Edith Morrison of Jarvis 
street were guests at the Q 1een’s Royal Hotel, 
Niagara, last week. 


It is rumored that Osgoode Hall will not 
enter a team in the senior Rugby series this 
year, so it is said by a member of last year’s 
fifteen. 


Mrs. John Cawthra is expected home about 
September 1, whether with or without the 
merry cycling trio who have been doing France 
on wheels I am not yet informed, 

The Wednesday dances at the Island are 
rather devoted to the Islanders, while at the 
Saturday aifsirs more city people are seen. 
On a recent Wednesday I remarked the fol- 
lowing guests present: The Misses Adam, Mr. 
Graeme Adam, Mrs. Roger, Mr. Percy Roger, 
Mr. and Mrs. Boyd, Mr. E. Grasett, Miss 
Cowan and Miss Maud Cowan, Miss Hees, 
Mr. and Mrs. Carmichael, Mr. H. O Reilly, Mr. 
Furness, Mr. C. Montgomery, Mr. I. Read, Mr. 
W. Henderson, Miss Boultbee, Mr. Norman 
McCrae, Mrs. Stanton, Mr. Knight, Mr. G. 
Wade, Mr. H. Rolph, Mr. Charles Bedlington, 
Mr. Birchall, Mr. Creelman, Mr, Henry Dug- 
gan, Miss Sutton, Mrs, McIntyre, Mr. Michie, 
Miss Davies, Miss R. Peters, Mr. Galt, Miss 
Pemberton, Mr. Butler, Miss Byrne, Miss Mc 
Naught, Miss Linton, Mr. G. McDonald, Mr. 
Willis, Mr. Buxton, Mr, Jack Wilson, Mr. 
Stanley Patterson, Mrs. McCowan, Mrs, L. 
McDonald, Mr. B. Price, Mr, O'Hara, Mr. E. 
Price, Miss Preston, Miss Norrie, Miss McCord, 
Miss Grant, Mr. Claude Norrie, Miss Fisher, 
Miss Hutchins, 


Rev. J. R. Shields Boyd, B. A., and family 
have gone on a holiday trip to Muskoka, 


Mrs. Pugsley and Miss May Pugsley, Bloor 
street, Mrs. Rowan, Bedford road, Mrs. Boon, 
Bloor street, Miss Mary Rogers, Miss A. Hob 
son, Mrs. Helliwell, Carlton street, and the 
Misses Carrie and Ida Helliwell sailed on Tues- 
day by the steamer Magnet for a month's holi 
day at Gien Island in the Bay of Quinte and 
the Thousand Islands, 


Miss Daisy McLean of Detroit is on a visit 
with friends in town, 


Mrs, A. E, Coates and her sister, Miss Lizzie 
Harvey, have been spending the holiday month 
at Scugog Island. Mrs. Coates will return 
home nex: week. 


Capt. Charles Anderson of Little Current, 
Manitoulin Island, gave a pleasant outing to 
some friends last Thursday. His pretty yacht, 
the Scotch Thistle, left the dock at nine o'clock 
with the following ladies and gentlemen: 





| Principal, Mrs, and Miss Henderson of St. 


Catharines, Mrs. Gray, Mrs. and Miss Unda 
Snarr, Misses McDougall, Blair and Young of 
Toronto, Mr. F. R. Ball, Q.C., of Woodstock, 
Mrs., Miss and Master Stewart Eaglish, Mas- 
ters Bruce and Wallace Anderson of Little 
Current. The party reached Honora Bay after 
a pleasant sail, where an elegant repast was 
served, to.which ample justice was done. The 
Afternoon was spent in exploring the beautiful 
scenery of the bay, visiting the lumber camp 
and in fishing. 


Mr. Gray, Mrs. and Miss Unda Snarr, the 
Misses Blair, McDougall and Young of To- 
ronto, are spending a few weeks at Little Cur- 


rent, Manitoulin Island. 
* 


The camping parties from Sharon, Pa., and 


Mercer, Pa., are occupying their old quarters 


at Beaumaris. The gentlemen at Camp Com- 
fort gavea hop last Monday night at which 
many of the guests of Beaumaris Hotel were 


present. e 


Tuesday night the guests at the hotel in- 
dulged in a dance. Several similar events and 
other recreations are on the tapis. 

* 


Mr. J. H. Cameron, the well known elocu- 
tionist, returns to the city next week aftera 
most successful tour to the Coast, This is Mr. 


Cameron's third consecutive trip through the 


North-West and the large number of his return 


engagements for next season speaks well for 


his popularity. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Wellington and Mr. 
Howard Wellington have returned from Alex- 
andria Bay and are at Chautauqua Hotel, 
Niagara, Ont. 


e 
The Parkdale Tennis Club, with five good 
courts, is in a flourishing condition at present. 


The gentlemen members have been playing off 


for the Hewish medal. 
* 


Mr, J. Castell Hopkins has returned from a 


trip to Kingston, Montreal and Quebec. 


Mrs. H. Griffith and Miss Griffith are at 


Windermere for a few weeks. 
* 


Mr. A. St. L. Mackintosh and family of 


Chatham left for home on Thursday after hav- 
ing spent a week, visiting Mrs, Horace A. 


Wilson of 66 Sussex avenue. 
* 


Dr. Frank J. and Mrs. Stowe of Spadina 
avenue left yesterday for a two weeks’ outing 


on S:owe Island, Lake Joseph, Muskoka. 
Dr. Hugel Guelph of this city, who recently 
graduated from Toronto University, is now 


spending a few days in New York. He intends 
shortly to sail for the Old Country, where he 


will spend the next two years at the London 
hospitals. 


Miss Gertrude M. Veritz, who has been 
spending several weeks with her sister, Mrs, 
George Southcott of Sorauren avenue, Park- 
dale, has returned to her home in Brantford. 

. 


Miss Nora and Miss Mable Patterson of Rob- 


inson street have left on a two months’ trip to 
Winnipeg, Brandon, and Banff Hot Springs 


and also to visit their brother, Mr. Andrew 


Patterson of Swift Current. 
* 


Miss McLettan of Kensington avenue is 
visiting her sister, Mrs. A. C. Waggoner at 
Kingston, 


Mr. W. B. Bentley and Miss Blanche Bent- 
ley of Avenue road, have gone to the Thousand 
Islands and Belleville for a few weeks. 


Miss Emma Anderson of St. Patrick street, 
who has been ill for the past year, left last 
Monday evening for Taos, New Mexico, for the 
benefit of her health. I hope her stay will be 


beneficial. 7 


The Noisy Boys’ Camp leads at Victoria 
Park. Messrs. A. P. Jeffery, I. A. Jeffery, 
Cecil Tredger and Will Tow hold the fort. 

a 

Mr. Spencer Over left last week for Datroit, 

where he expects to be for some time. 


Tae Lieutenant-Governor is enjoying a holi- 
day in Muskoka. I believe His Honor is the 
guest of Senator Sanford who has a very smart 
house party this summor. 

The garden party held in St. John’s Grove, 
Sherbourne street, on Wednesday evening, 
proved a most successful and interesting affair, 
and reflected great credit on the management. 
The different booths were presided ever in the 
following manner: Ice cream table, Mesdames 
Smith and Greene; supper table, Misses 
Marie Hughes and Lee; flower stand, Mrs. 
Conlin ; fish pond, Mrs. Aymong. Miss Teenie 
Hughes conducted a thriving business in the 
fortune telling line. Among the many present 
were noticei a number of clergy from other 
parishes, Sir Francis Smith, Mrs. Harrison, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bruce McDonald, Mrs. Hughes, 
Miss May Hughes, Mr. and Miss K. Coffee and 
Mrs, Walker. 


The second and third sons of the Lieutenant- 
Governor are at present at Government House 
with Mrs, Kirkpatrick. 


Miss Mabel Livingstone of Simcoe, who has 
just returned from her trip to Mackinac, is 
staying with Miss Laud Sutton, Center Island, 


The two sons of Dr. White, who competed in 
the bicycle races at Waterloo and Guelph, 
gained a number of very handsome prizes, 

7 


Misses Florence and Mabel Turner of O'Hara 
avenue, Parkdale, are having a pleasant visit 
with friends at Brantford, the former with 
Mrs, Workman and the latter at Dr. Nichols’. 


. 

Mrs. George Baswick and family of Orange 
ville have returned home after a pleasant visit 
with Mrs, (Dr.) Armstrong of Fenning street. 

. 


Miss Kirkpatrick and Master Eric Kirk 


patrick have returned from a visit to Victoria, 
* 


Mrs, Hay is visiting in Hamilton the guest of 
Mrs, Turnbull, Major Hay’s sister. Major Hay 
has returned to Toronto. 


Ihad the pleasure of witnessing the finest 
swimming at Sandfleld yesterday that I have 
seen for a very long while. Miss Mable Lee, 








Miss Mary Elwood of Toronto and Miss 

Stewart of Buffalo, with Messrs, Hater, 

Turner, McMurrich, Brooks, Burnside, and a e e 
host of other gentlemen, went in the cut. It 

is needless to say that those mentioned were 

all good swimmers, but the honors of the day 
must be given to Miss Eiwood, who is one of 
the finest lady swimmers I have even seen ; 
she is like a fish in the water, and her diving is 
perfect. 





We are making a special price in 
Liberty and India Silk during June. 
Made in pretty styles—$25. 

i Duck and Linen Suits for $9 up. 
Pretty Muslin and Crepon Gowns 


A pretty wedding took place at half-past 
from $17. 


eight on Monday evening at the residence of 
Dr. Brodie, 409 Parliament street, when Mr. 


John Edmonds of Christie, Brown & Co. was Silk, Bengaline and French Crepe 


Blouses, daintily made and trimmed, 


married to Misa Verbena McPherson Broiie. from $3 up. 

Mr. and Mrs, Edmonds left for a trip down the - 

St. Lawrence, carrying with them the best 

wishes of a host of friends. MILLINERY 


“+ A delightful hop was held by the Wanderers 
and their lady friends at Lorne Park last Fri- 
day evening. The Greyhound took down a 
merry party at eight o’clock and returned at 
midnight, I regret that absence from the 
city prevents my being able to give a fuller ac- 
count of the affair. ‘ 


2 
Several families have been plunged into 


mourning during the past week. The sincer- 
est sympathies of hosts of friends are with 
Mrs, Angus McDonell and her popular bouse- |. 4 4 


hold in the loss of their husband and : 
11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


The latest novelties in Sailors and 
Boating Hats. Duck Hats to match 
Suits. 





A splendid range of Silk Gloves 
and Mitts in all lengths. 


Kid Gloves from 5oc., 75c., and $1. 





father. Mr. and Mrs. McLean Howard are 
mourning the loss of their youngest son, 
Rev. Ernest and Mrs. Wood have lost their 
little one, and an old and well known citizen 
has gone to his restin the person of Dr. Mc- 
Michael, To one and all of the survivors, 
hearty words and thoughts of sympathy are 
extended, 


ror... 


Flowers 


> 
Mr. and Mrs. R, Cashman have returned 
from Niagara. 


J 
Mrs, G. Cummings of Chicago is visiting in 
the city. 


Mrs. Bradford of Springfield, Ohio, is visit- 
ing in the city. 


We are this week showing 
in our window tea sets, of 


A progressive euchre party was given at the 
Prospect House, Port Sanfield, on Wednesday 
evening, August 1, by Mrs, Carruthers and 
Misses Minnie Croft, Hattie Craig, Norming- 
ton, and Stewart. Many prizes were given 
and refreshments served at 10.30. A very 
enjoyable evening was spent, 

* 


which we are having a special 
sale ; but we have also to call 
attention to our new stock of 
Tubes, 


Jardineres, which make now 


Flower Vases and 

A house wedding which will interest To- 
ronto friends of the groom, took place on Wed- 
nesday at the residence of Mr. and Mrs, 
William Hutchings, Cleveland street, Chagrin 
Falls. About one hundred and fifty guests 
were present. The groom was Mr. James Ire 
dale of Toronto and the bride Miss Bessie Hintz 
of Chagrin Falls, The ceremony was per- 
formed by R2v-J. B. Watson, and the bridal 
party was led by Miss Dora and Master George 
Hintz, each carrying roses. Miss Hintz wore 


the most seasonable of pres 
a traveling dress of steel colored cloth. A fea- 
| 


ents. 


Pantechnetheca 


116 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelaide 





ture of the occasion was an «ul fresco breakfast, 
which was served in elegant profusion on the 
lawn. Mr. and Mrs. Iredale will be At Home 


in Chagrin Falls after S:ptember 1. The Leading 


Diamond Howse 


ELLIS 


Mr. Frec Gooch, one of the residents of West 
Island, gave a hard times party on Saturday 
evening which was quite the event of the 
week for the male sex. The costumes were 
truly appalling. I am told that one young 
man, who appeared in a garb denoting the 


ERE is a short list of art 
icles in our display of fine 
Silver-plated ware : 


presence of as much as five cents in a vest Fern Pots 
pocket, was refused admittance and was 
obliged to go home and get into a more abject Nut Bowls 


suit for the occasion. 


Entree Dishes 
Chafing Dishes 
Bon-Bon Baskets 
Tilting Kettles 


—a few things 
selected at random. But each of 
these is shown here in a greater 
variety of new patterns and styles 
than anywhere else in Toronto. 
An inspection of our display of 
silver-plated ware proves that the 
variety here is the greatest, the 
newest, the choicest—and that 
our prices are invariably the 
lowest. 


=ELLS= 


TORONTO, 3 KING ST. East | 


Dr. Flood-Smith, a lady practitioner of Buff- 
alo Hospital, and Dr, Keys of the same city, 
who have been visiting Mrs. Ruttan of West 
Point, have returned home. They were enter- 
tained by someot the yachtsmen and other 
Islanders during their visit. 


Miss Alice Thompson and Mrs, Billings have 


gone for a visit to Lake Rosseau, 
* 


Lieut. Lorn? Cosby entertained a few young 
gentlemen friends at a bachelor’s dinner the 
other evening at Maplehyrn, 

. 


A pleasant little affair took place at Fort 
Warin on West Island on Tuesday evening. 
Invitations wee issued by Mrs, George Warin 
to a number of friends to meet her newly 
wedded daugtter and her husband, Mr, 
Donald Jackson of Winnipeg. The de- 
parture of the last boat at eleven o'clock 
compelled an early breaking up, but this 
was partly made up for the thorough enjoy- 
ment of the time up to that hour. Among 
the guests present were: Miss Mattie McCaf- 
frey, Miss Sarah Stevenson, Mrs. Bleasdell of 
Winnipeg, Mra. H. J. Harris, Mrs. Chalise, 
Miss McMann and Messrs, F.. Hitchlock, Chas. 
Booz, H. J. Page, Duncan, J. Micklethwaite 
and others. 








Incorporated—Capital $100 000. 








ND’S BIG REDUCTION SALE 


m OF OVER 


$16,000.00 


Worth of : 
Fashionable Hair Goods 
At less than cost. 

In order to reduce my large 
stock I have reduced prices 
to nearly one-half, to make 
room. Ladies and Gente’ 
Wigs, Tou ." Over 2,000 
Switohes of all lengths and 
every shade Bange and 


The next function of import t , other Wavy and Curly Front- 
portance at the Club jeces in endless variety. 


is the Torontos’ garden party on Monday even- : ‘ fcr Ornaments, Pins,Comba, 
ing, when a large atcendance is assured, and a . AN "y’ Pertamery, Halr Brushes, 


ih Fane, . 
lovely evening as good as enjoyed. The bicycle | duced. My Ladies Hair Suenten Homme tien. 


club meet, this afternoon and Monday, is the | plete 01 the continent. Hair Dressing, Cutting, Shampo- 


sporting event of the month, ” oe Son SNWEND, 103 & 105 laue a 


TABLE CUTLERY 


DESSERT, FISH, GAME and CARVING 


= Knives and Forks 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - . 


DORENWE 






Mrs, and Miss Oslerjhave returned from Eng- 
land. At the Club dinner on Tuesday evening, 
Mr. Osler proposed success to the Toronto 
Athletic Club which he genially designated 
‘*Our Youngest Brother.” Hon. John Bever- 
ley Robinson, president of the T. A. C., pro- 
posed the health of the host, Professor Goldwin 
Smith, 
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ing the bitter cup of defeat 
recently. Twice in one week 
; it ha’ been beaten by Park- 
‘ dale and on Monday was again 
overcome by the Hamilton 
club on the lawn. Saturday 
afternoon Parkdale made 72 


Are a leading feature of our store, as we give 
: the best value obtainable. 
We have received another large shipment of 


LINEN DAMASK TABLE CLOTHS 


Slightly impertect, which we are selling about 


i August 11, 1894 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 
: In the Open Air. _ — —— = —— = — — oe ener ates 
0, HE Toronto Club has been tast- | 





» Silk Saving 


\ 


al Peerless Silk Sale 






we 


runs, which was regarded as a small score and 
looked like sure defeat, but the eleven Toronto 
men were all retired for the ridiculous total of 

runs. Wadsworth, Goldiogham, Brough, 




















“} HE question is not one only of first quality in silks. You can depend on quality 
* in every yard of silk we offer. It is also one of saving—a stupendous saving 
on every yard of silk the house holds. This saving is now. 





early as possible. 





33 Per Cent. 


Below regular prices, and we would advise housekeepeis to examine this lot as 




















































Tewsmith, Grace and several other gocd or Black B tine Cord at ' h$ § 
; m. Leigh of 22-1n. Blac engaline Cord, noted for good wear, wort 1.50, nOowW..... dI Ooo j 

eB el erg teeta Losing To a on 22-in. Black French Gros Grain, our great leader, worth at least $1.50, now 95 JO HN CATTO & SCN, King Street, Opp. the Post (fice 
ns benches and look at his bowling one would 22-in. Heavy Black Surah, cheap = $1, BWA cre vie wsre ee Gearon es 75 

hat it would be the easiest thing in the 22-in Blac k Royal, for mourning, $1.50, now.. iadearees ier ca eet 1 CO 

: fancy t the lot, but when one Our great Silk Velvet leader, black, worth anywhiere $1.25, now......... 85 ® 
world to bat him all over the lot, bu " 22-in. Pure Silk Pongee, lovely shades, extra fine, worth 45c., now....... 30 eautifu | W 
got to the wickets and attempted to pile-drive 21-in. Pure Silk Fancy Crepes, assorted colors, worth 75c, now......... 35 oman 

| the ball it turned out that the sphere acted in 22-in. Black Corded Bengaline, cxtra value, worth $1.75, now........... I 25 

the most mysterious manner. The ball came Needs no painting, but how about her faded dresses? How about any 
along very slowly until it struck the S. W. Cor. Queen and Yonge Streets, Toronto woman’s dress when the colors have gone, leaving a good foundation of 
nea en pom ie cede ie R SI M PSON __bntrance— Yonge St. trance— Queen St. unworn fabrics? To throw them away on that account would be like throw- 
with redoubled speed in a new direction. He - ve woe oma 5 Gucek aaect Wen” nig: ing away a pair of shoes because the polish came off. 
succeeded in having Wadsworth, Grace and Have them Dyed toa bright new color that will fit your fancy. We 

can do it. We Renovate and Dye everything from a neck-tie to an ulster. 
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did not start until 130, at which time 























Kingsmill stumped out, and altogether secured 

wickets at a cost of 20 runs. This is a capital 
performance against the Toronto Club, and 
bears out what I have heretofore said, that 
Leigh is this year playing the best all-round 
game he has put up since coming to Canada. 
While he was a pro. he was the best all-round 
player and trainer ever brought to this city. 
Bottomley, another old countryman playing 
with Parkdale this year, is a good bat, bowler 
and fielder. He is not a pretty bat, but he 
keeps his wicket up and punishes loose bowl- 
ing always. Some of the Toronto men were 
away Saturday, but so also were some of the 
Parkdale men, Dean, Chambers and Reed, 
three of the very best men inthe club, The 
young men in the Flowery Suburb have an 
idea that their best eleven can this year win 















village club, and when an eleven comes in here 
and get their wickets knocked end-wise by 
some seemingly unheard of bowler, it is very 
bitter medicine for the visitors. Where a man 
does employ a bogus name he should adhere to 
it constantly so that in time all cricketers will 
know him by it, in which case the injustice of 
the practice largely disappears. 

On Monday evening the Canadian Cricket 
Association will select the team to represent 
Canada against the United States in Phila- 
delphia in a fortnight or so. That the team 
will include many new men is not at all likely. 
That there will be men from a distance is not 
likely either, for in recent years they have not 
panned out satisfactorily. I will make a fore- 


ronage, the last of which occurred about 1890. 
The writer having played in three of them, in 


Orillia, Peterboro and the old Bloor street 


grounds, knows what he is speaking about. 
They were the most jolly and satisfactory sort 
of games imaginable. The Whitby men are 
thinking of getting up another Ontario county 
eleven and trying conclusions with some of the 
neighboring counties. Those who have never 
seriously tried it would be surprised at the 
ease with which a county game can be ar- 
ranged. All that is necessary is that some 
person in the county be authorized by the 
Ontario Association to select a team, or that 
some gentleman in each club take the matter 
up and communicate with each other. The 











787 and 209 Yonge Street 

59 King Street \ est 

475 and 1267 Queen Street West 
277 Queen Street East. 


R. PARKER & CO.’S 


Dyers and Cleaners 


BE SURE and send your parcels to Parker's. Telephones 207 
They will be done right if done at PARKER'S. elephones 3037, 2143, Ic04 and 3640. 








that His Majesty had received the lad’s petition | . , . ' : " 8 i 
and had decided to send him, with parental The Lewis Magnetic Corset All others” 


consent, of course, to the military school at | EW an af ae. 
pba 
i 


Carlsruhe, prior to his removal to Potsdam, | , prisctples, symmetrical 
where the Emperor would superintend his 5 o — and unique in 
aaa Each section of the cor- 


. 





education, He would not be required to abjure 

his nationality. When he gets to Potsdam he eet te 80 formed as te 
main: tical 

will be the only foreigner in the institution ine et ap hee and 

besides a son of the Shah of Persia.— Rr rive de readily conforms to the 








ty 
game about with the best gee on cast of the eleven: McGiverin, Gillespie and | Players are all so ready to take part that there L i figure of the wearer 
This idea being current the Parkdale A. F. R. Martin of Hamilton; Saunders, | is no trouble once the project is set in motion, | “@“%2#"”¢ an. 
should assert its place among first class clu There are always twoor three men in aclub A Graceful Retreat. ribbon mm a which f 











and arrange games with London, Chatham, 


Wadsworth, Goldingham and Laing of the 
Torontos; Lyon of Rosedale; F. W. Terry of 


ready to get away for such a game. 













@uperior to any other 
« boning material owing to 
{te flexibitity, smooth- 








Ottawa and American touring elevens, and not Londen: Beletow of Ortawa and Keaney of 
rest content with drubbing second rate outfits. | Ci stham, The spare men will likely be Fritz Free To Amateur Photographers. tell me, madame, who that horrid creature is ness and durability. 

The Toronto Club is not doing its duty by Martin of Hamilton, Coste of Ottawa and <mne that is talking at this moment to the Countess ann ee tne 
the game. Of course many players are away | Wo) of London Tite wan boat wreag of The enterprising firm of Messrs, Fred A, | de M—? Seek dal cacao 
in Muskoka and the other resorts just now, eg ae Mulholland & Co., dealers in photographers’| Lady—That is my husband, sir, Baron B—- to corrode, metal 
d with the idea | oUt: but I would like to see the eleven | supplies and specialties, have undertaken to Gention th alien os © to prevent the ends 
but the club seems impressed w men named play in the match. There | give a benefit to amateur photographers in the —— a Cee Seen Ot Sees, bat Sabeiae sh 
that one or two good men are enough to set are those who predict that Laing will not be shape of practical demonstrations in the various | 8peedily recovering himself)—Ah! Is it not npeies. eee 

branches of photography. These demonstra. | really true, after all, that the plainest-looking incased in ry 











up against other local elevens and that boys 
picked up at random willdo to complete the 
team. It was probably after three o’clock 
Saturday when the Toronto men arrived at the 
Exhibition lawn, and spectators had been 
waiting foran hour for the game to begin. 
Then when the two innings had been rushed 
through in short order the match was closed 
before five o'clock. The game should have 
been continued until six o’clock, The people 
came to see some cricket. Players should not 
be chosen who are not prepared to devote the 
proper time to a game, 

The Grimsby club came into the city for a 
few days this week, playing Parkdale and East 
Toronto. Their trip is in the nature of a tour. 
On Saturday they were beaten at Brantford, 
aod Parkdale administered to them a terrible 
defeat on Tuesday. The East Toronto-Grimsby 
game is in progress while I write and I cannot 
give the result. Thecity team, however, should 
win. Unfortunately the secretary of the Park- 
dale club had become confused in his dates and 
did not expect the Grimsby team until next 
week. On ‘Tuesday morning he received a 
telegram announcing the approach of the 
visitors and hastened at that late hour todrum 
upateam. He telephoned every player almost 
in the club and also sent up Forester of Rose- 
dale, being determined that eleven men 
should put in an appearance. The game, 
however, instead of beginning at 1030 


some fifteen men were ready to play. For- 
rester of Rosedale scored 51 not out, Webster 

not out, Robinson 27, Cheney 15, A. E. 
Black 15, Bottomley 8, and a certain Mr. 


selected. No man, of course, has any cinch on 
his job in this international game, and Laing 
or anybody else is liable to be left off, but it is 
safe to predict that he won't. His bowling nas 
never created any panic among the big bats- 
men who have come here from the Old Country, 
Australia or Philadelphia, but in native cricket 
he is a great wicket-taker, and is more apt to 
come off in big games than those who fail to 
equal him in local games. Asa batsman, too, 
he qualifies for a place, though he has played 
in hard luck lately. Kenney did not score 
against the Philadelphians last month, nor did 
his bowling compare in effectiveness with Mc- 
Giverin’s, but as a bat, bowler and fielder the 
committee cannot improve the team by leaving 
him out cfit. Gillespie is a grand old stand- 
by, and if he will play, should be given 
a place. Wadsworth is a good _ bowler, 
fielder and bat, and in my opinion easily 
qualifies for a place. He has shown himself to 
be a more effective bowler than Laing. Lyon 
cannot be left off; his batting and flelding are 
necessary to the strength of theteam. Gold- 
ingham and A. F. R. Martin come under the 
same classification. Saunders is our best 
wicket-keeper and cannot be dispensed with, 
while Mr. Terry, being the main pillar of our 
hopes, need not be discussed. Of Bristow I 
know less than of any other among the names 
mentioned. That he is a good man is generally 
conceded, and Ottawa plays so stiff a game 
that it is entitled to have one of its victory 
winners on the eleven, 


tions will be entirely free and wi!l be given 
during the hours specified below at Messrs. 
Mulholland’s office, 159 Bay street, on each day 
from Tuesday, August 7 to August 20, both 
days inclusive. r. Ethelbert Henry, who 
is to leave Canada August 30 to take a position 
on the editorial staff of The Photoyram and is 
already engaged in advance to demonstrate 
before the leading London Photographic So- 
cieties, will conduct the demonstrations, the 
success and value of the same being thereby 
assured. Messrs. Mulholland & Co. extend a 
cordial invitation to all amateur photographers 
to be present. Following is a synopsis of free 
demonstrations : 

Daily from 10 to 12 a.m. and 1 to 4 p.m. 
Saturdays, 9a m. tol p.m. 

Tuesday, August 7 and 14. Development of 
the negative. 

Wednesday, August 8and 15. *Intensification 
and Reduction of the Negative, etc. 

Thursday, August 9 and 16. Printing on Bro- 
mide Paper and Opals, ete. 

Friday, August l0and17. *Printing and Ton- 
ing Aristotpye Paper. 

Saturday, August lland 18. Toning Bromide 
Prints, answering general questions. 

Monday, August 13 and 20. Printing Opals 
and Lantern Slides. 

* Visitors having negatives that require in- 
tensification or reduction are invited to bring 
them for treatment and they may also bring 
their prints to be toned. 








Too Much for the Philosopher. 


Mr. Herbert Spencer on a certain occasion 
had a little argument in which he got decidedly 
worsted. 

One day a small boy happened to be in the 


That it will want more | company of the philosopher when a number of 


than one may be taken for granted, but I do | crows flew by. 


not think that the capital city can produce a 
player sufliciently strong to warrant the lay 


** What an awful lot of crows,” exclaimed the 
juvenile, 































kets and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
80 distributed as to afford the n support to the 
ine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
pliable that they yield readily to every movement of the 
y, thus assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 
Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
— they were purchased and have thelr money re- 
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husbands possess the most charming wives ! 
The lady smiles and—forgives.—Le Figaro. 





In Court. 


The judge reads out the sentence condemn- 
ing the prisoner to the galleys for life, 
Prisoner—I prefer death ! 
Judge—Prisoner at the bar, learn to moder- 
ate your desires.—J// Motto per Ridere. | 
} 


Gentleman (at an evening party)—Can you 





‘* This parrot, ma'am,” said the fancier, ‘is 
one that I can recommend. It was in the 
family of a distinguished American divine for 
many years.” 

“Well, gents, what'll ye have? Name yer 
pizen !” exclaimed the parrot with emphasis. 

**He was obliged to part with it, however,” 
continued the fancier, ‘‘ and for the last year 
or two it belonged toa New York alderman.” 
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wickets when time was called. Leigh and 
Lottomley bowled in the first inning and re- 
tired the visitors for 27. Leigh secured 5 
wickets for 7 runs and Bottomley 5 for 11. 
The bowling was exceptionally good, but it 
would not have been so destructive had not 
the batting of the Grimsby men been marked 
by an excessive timidity. But some of Leigh's 
breaks were enough to produce timidity. In 
referring to Mr. ‘Bailey, who made a 
duck-egg, as a certain Mr, Bailey, I had 
an object in view. His name is not 





that they may be offended and decline to share 
in the coming tragedy at Philadelphia. 

The Philadelphians are practicing hard for the 
coming game, and are having preliminary test 
games. Bohlenis home and getting into share, 
and A, M. Wood is likewise grinding away. 
We shall no doubt hear from these gentlemen 
later on. The Association will probably ar- 
range some sort of practice game at its meet- 
ing Monday night. However, Chatham’s offer 
to play the international eleven in that town 
ig not likely to be accepted. A victory for the 
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“I did not say a lot of awful crows. I said an 
awful lot of crows.” 
Mr, Spencer did not pursue the controversy. 
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Private and Confidential. 





A sharp youth, aged twelve, in Lausanne, 
was on the point of being sent to the public 
grammar school, there to be duly initiated in 
the language and writings of Cicero, prepara- 
tory to his serving his time asa lawyer, when 
it occurred to him that he had not the slightest 
desire to adopt the legal profession, and as for 
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of playing under fictitious names is becoming 
too common in Toronto. In the casein ques- 
tion the player is, I believe, at present on his 
vacation, and could have no excuse for using 


Chatham play a close game, there would be 
such a swelling of heads in that town that no 
two natives would be able to pass each 
other on the street. The Association will not 


thought of such a thing filled him with horror. 
To escape his evil destiny he locked himself in 
his room and penned an epistle to the German 
Emperor. He informed His Majesty that he 
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class men of the club, whereas there may have 
been three or four of them bowling their 
fiercest and batting invincibly against us, That 
now and then there may be an occasion when 
some individual player is compelled either to 
play under a fictitious name or not play at all, 
still no one can pretend to say that any excuse 
exists for a number of players doing so con- 
stantly and never twice under the same name. 
A person is foolish to sacrifice the serious in- 
terests of his life for cricket, and the man who 
does it is sure to regret it some day. A man is 
not apt to find much enjoyment in a game if 
he is present by subterfuge and has to keep 
his name out of the score to avoid penalties of 
One sort or another, Particularly where an 
Out-of-town club is concerned this practice 
should be discountenanced by the officers of a 
club, No such trick is possible in a town or 


and after a great deal of labor and the exercise 
of some strategy, succeeded in breaging the 
grip and releasing the unfortunate cricketer. 
The hit was worth about two, but thanks to 
the bull dog the batsmen ran up six before the 
umpire called the game and rallied all hands 
to the scene of the struggle. Hereafter Van 
Dyke insists on playing point or some oiner 
place close in to the wicket. 

Why not revive county matches? Judge 
Dartnell of Whitby has perhaps done more for 
county cricket in Ontario than any other man, 
A few years ago he always caused Ontario 
county to play Peterboro, Simcoe or Toronto, 
entertaining the visiting clubs hospitably 
when a game occurred in Whitby. There 
never were more pleasant games in this coun- 
try than those county matches under his pat 


duct himself properly. Having written the 
letter, he folded it and placed it in an envelope, 
which he addressed, ‘To the Herr Kaiser 
Wilhelm, in Berlin,” and marked “ private” 
least it should fall into the wrong hands, This 
done, our young hero awaited the turn of 
events. The otber morning a knock came to 
the door of Dr. Von Weiss, and in walked a 
stylish-looking gentleman and introduced him- 
selt as an Attache to the German Embassy. 
He enquired : 

‘1 presume you have a son of the name of 
Roger?” 

In somewhat faltering tones the father re- 
plied that he had the doubtful honor, and won- 
dered at the same time what pranks the young 


‘rascal could have been up to, The visitor 


reassured him on that score, and explained 
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CHAPTER X. 

** When will Captain Dacres be able to leave, 
do you think?” Kathleen enquired the next 
morning when Stella came upstairs. ‘' Violet 
grumbles a good deal! about her room.” 

**She strikes me as the sort of person who 
would always have a standing grievance,” re- 
sponded her sister. ‘‘ [shouldn't worry myself 
aout herif I were you. It is quite certain we 
can't turn Captain Dacres out, but, of course, 
he will go of his own accord directly Dr. Foster 
tells him he may travel.” . 

** Violet does not seem to think that is a 
matter of course, Stella.” : 

**What should Violet _know about it?” was 
the impatient reply. ‘* Why shouldn't he go?” 

**She says he might fall in love with his 
nurse,” 

“ Pshaw!’ exclaimed Stella disdainfully, 
‘‘ what is the use of listening to her!” But she 
lowered her heavy white lids and the color 
flamed into her face. *\She wants to make 
mischief if she car. Captain Dacres is a man 
of the world and is not jikely to fall in love 
with every pretty face he sees,” 

‘But you are not a woman of the world, 
Stella, and you don’c see such a handsome man 
every day.” : 

‘That is true, but so far I keep my head, 
she answered, laughing uneasily, *‘ and I shall 
want it, for I see all the signs and portents of 
some revolution in the history of the Chester 
family. Things have happened to us lately that 
have never happened before, and are quite in- 
explicable. We have been going down, down— 
for years, but now our feet have touched the 
bottom, I believe we are coming to the surface 
with a bound. We always had a wonderful 
spring in us, you know, a certain elasticity of 
temperament that made us decline to acknow- 
ledge we were beaten, and at last our luck is 
ontheturn.” , 

‘* Where do you see all this?” 

“Nowhere in particular, but i- is a feeling I 
have, ‘Je vous le donne en deux -je vous le 
donne en cent,’ as Madame de Sevigne says in 
her letters, and we will never guess what is 
going to happen to us to morrow.” 

““Ts anything special going to happen to- 
morrow, then ¢” 

**Ah! you see,” triumphantly, ‘“‘try and con 
tain yourself, mydear. I have given you a little 
preparation—Mr. Daxe is coming to luncheon !"” 

«Nonsense, Stelia, you must be joki1g.” 

“I never was more serious in my life; and 
then there is something else—you wouldn't 
guess either—fliggins has called to apologizs. 
He said it had ben on his mind for several 
days, but business had been so pressing he 
couldn’t spare the time; but this morning 
the shop being shut he thought he'd look 
round "—S-ella imitated his slouching gait and 
ahashed manner exactly. ‘* Misunderstanding3 
would occur, and he was aware now there was 
nothing to fear about his bill, and he was sorry 
forthe way he had spoken. He couldn't say 
no more, and he wouldn't say no less, and he 
hoped things would go straight for the future. 
He had the primest sirlion off one of Bonnell’s 
bullocks, be should like to send for to morrow's 
dinner, if I wouid allow him, and if I didn't 
fiad it down in the bill I needn’t conclude there 
was any mistake. There,” concluded Stella, 
enjoying Kathleen surprise, 
think of that?” 

‘* Peo-di gious? as Dominie Sampson said. I 
wonder what is coming nex'.” 

‘**Mr. Daxe will propose to Nora, of course. 
And she will box his ears.” 

**T hope not—for I have a shrewd suspicion, 
that he is the hinge upon which our fortunes 
hang.” 

‘*A very weak one then. Nora saw his nose 
under a new aspect this morning, and she will 
never reconcile herself to it.” 

‘*Then you or I will have to sacrifice herself 
—he mustn't go out of the family.” 

* Tl make over all my reversionary interest 
in Mr. Daxe to you,” langhed Kathleen, as she 
walked to the window and began to chirrup to 
a little green linnet that was perched on a twig 
of a tree opposite. She had an idea that 
imitating their notes so perfectly she really 
spoke their language, and that they under- 
stood her if she did not understand herself. 
Certainly the linnet regarded her with round. 
eyed wonder for a moment, then answered her 
gushingly, and they carried on a little dialogue 
of trills and runs until the linnet made a sharp 
moue with its beak and suddenly fl:w away. 

“TI hope I haven’c said anything to shock 
him,” observed Kathleen gravely, *‘ but it is 
cirrying on a conversation under diffi :ulties 
when you don’t know what you are saying or 
what they have said.” 

*I should refuse to converse at all under 
those conditions,” returned Stella, putting the 
last finishing touch to her coiffure in the shape 
of a red bow, and then moving towards the 
door. ‘* You can have the glass now, I am 
going.” 

“Is Captain Dacres really worse?” Kathleen 
stopped her to ask. 

‘Not this morning. He was agitated and 
restless last night, but slept better towards 
dawn.” 

‘* Did you sit up with him?” 

** Until one o'clock or a little later.” 

‘* And then what did you do?” 

‘‘I crept to the door here and tried it softly, 
meaning to come in, but when I found it 
locked, and heard no movement within, I could 


not disturb you, and I sat on the window-sill | 


of the passage and waited for daylight to 
come,” 

*“*O1? Stella, you shouldn’t have done that. 
We are not so selfish as to mind getting up to 
let you in,” 

‘IT know; but I really enjoyed myself im 
mensely. Everything was so beautiful, and 
cool and still, and the birds twittered in a 
dreamy sort ot way asif they were talking in 
their sleep, and [I had such a feeling of 
superiority over all you poor sluggards I 
wouldn't have been in bed for the world.” 

** Anyhow, I'll take care the door isn’t locked 
again,” Katheleen called after her, as she 
skipped away. 

hat evening Stella, contrary to her custom, 
sat downstairs with them for a couple of 
hours, Dr, Foster was with Captain Dacres 
for a while, and when he came down he said 
his patient seemed drowsy, and had better be 
left alone, as he was likely to sleep. Svella 
escorted him to the outer door to see if there 
were any directions and as she stood there 
Violet passed her and ran upstairs. She did 
not come down again, so the three girls hada 
pleasant chat together—enjoying the freedom 
from restraint which her absence secured. 
When the clock struck nine Stella jumped up 
and said she must go and see about Captain 
Dacres supper, and a minute after she went 
out, Violet came down, almost, Kathleen 
thought. as if she had been waiting on the 
landing in order to avoid her, 

She took a book and there was silence for a 
little while. Then Stella suddenly burst in 
upon them, her face deathly-white, her eyes 
fl.ming and tossed something on to the very 
pre Violet was reading. 

“IT thought you might want your handker- 
chief,” she s.id. ‘'I found it in Captain D.- 
cres’ room.” 

And she flashed out again as quickly as she 
bad come, closing the door noisily after her. 

Violet slipp’d the handkerchief into her 
pocket without any comment, remembering, 
no dount, that qui s excuse s'accuse—and went 
on quickly with her book. Kathleen fancied 
her breath quickened, but she could not be 
sure, and anyhow this might have been ex 

ted after Stella’s sudden onslaught. She 
azarded a glance in her direc‘ion presently, 
and she was bending over the table with such 


““what do you | 
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a cold calm face, she seemed to chill the very 
air about her, and make the silence oppressive. 

Kathleen, who was sensitive, felt it closing 
in upon her and settling like a fog in her 
throat, and in order to cut off the spell jumped 
up presently and went in search of Stella. She 
found her on the low window-seat from whence 
she had watched the day dawn, and there was 
no danger of being oppressed by too much 
calm here, at any rate, for the girl wae sobbing 
wildly—passionately—her face hidden in her 
hands. 

“Oh! Stella—what is it?” asked Kathleen 
in great alarm—‘'do try and control yourself— 
you mike me so miserable!” 

‘“*IT knew we should all b3 miserable if that 
woman were in the house,” sobed Stella. ‘‘ I 
hate her with all my might and I wish she 
were dead.” 

‘*Don’t say that, Stella, it sounds so awful. 
If she were to die you would think you had 
helped to kill her, and never feel happy or inno- 
cent again.” 

“D> you think I feel happy and innocent 
now then, hating her so fiercely?” 

‘*Bat why do you hate her—she has never 
harmed you?” 

** She is trying to harm me—you don’t under- 
stand her as I do.” 

“Toe fact is, Stella, you are doing too much 
just now,” observed Kathleen soothingly, 
**and that makes you nervous and fanciful. I 
don’t think Violet is very nice myself, but I 
really don’t delieve she would harm anyone.” 

** Look what a cruel mou‘h she has, and cold 
eyes. When she lonks straight at you you feel 
as if you had been frozen. Why on earth does 
she stay here—it isn’t because she loves us— 
that is quite clear.” 

‘I suppose it is a convenient halting place 
for the present. But tel. me, Stella, what did 
you mean by dashing in upon us just now, like 
an embodied whirlwind, and throwing the 
handkerchief at her?” 

‘*I threw it because I would not touch her,” 
answered Stella with the deepest scorn. “I 
tound it in Captain Dacre’s room.” 

“*1)) you suppose she had been in his room, 
and if so why? Have you asked him anything 
about it?” 

‘*No, what would be the use? He would pre- 
tend he knew nothing, in any case.” 

‘ I can’t see his motive for any pretence.” 

‘He might be tired of me as his nurse, and 
not like to say so—it would sound terribly un- 
grateful after all I had done forhim. He says 
himself he never knows what he really wants 
-—and only values what he thinks he cannot 


obtain. Perhaps he has seen Violet pass 
and admires her, and they are deceiving me 
together.” 


**It would be very silly of him to do that, 
because, of course, you would be very glad to 
| give up your post to Violet if he wished.” 

“Glad!” repeated Stella, as if she thought 
she could not have heard aright. ‘‘She should 
kill me first!” 

**Don't be so tragic!” exclaimed Kathleen, 
| trying to laugh off the uncomfortoble impres- 
| Sion that was stealing over her. ‘‘It would be 
a good thing if youdd give up the nursing to 
someone, for you are quite worn out. I never 
saw you so nervous and hysterical as you are 
to-night.” 

Stella cooled down a little now and began to 
wipe her eyes, which glittered and glowed out 
| of the semi darkness with almost weird effect. 

**So would you be nervous and hysterical if 
you had to live under the same roof as a person 
whom you instinctively fear and hate and knew 
would harm you at any moment she got the 
chance.” 

‘*[ do live under the same roof as Violet, be 
pleased to remember ; but you exaggerate her 
power and her wishes, Iam sure, I don’t be- 
lieve she would take the trouble to lift a finger 
either to harm or serve us, she is so perfectly 
indifferent to us all.” 

“I thought you said she liked Nora?” 

““She makes use of her, and despises her a 
little, I fancy, for being made use of.” 

‘*And how does she treat you?” 

**She is just civil and on her guard. Oura is 
a sort of armed neutrality, in fact. If she only 
puts her foot over the border she knows I shall 
pég away at her, and she respects me the more 
for being able to hold my own. But she is dis- 
appointed in us, of course. If we had been 
weak or timid she would have been mistress 
here by this time and leading us all by the 
nose. [ have tolook after papaasitis. You 
know how chivalrous he is to anything in 
petticoats.” 

‘* What did she do to him then?” enquired 
Stella, 

“She tri:d to persuade him not to smoke in 
the room where we were, and you know how 
| he would miss his p'pe when he was painting. 
| I told her it was his studio and we were onl 
| there on sufferance, really; but if she dislike 
the smell of tobacco I would try and make the 
hall habitable for her occupation. ‘ We have 
been accustomed to it all our lives and like it,’ 
I said. ‘So I should have thought by your 
complexions,’ she answered coolly. ‘ You look 
smoke-dried,’” 

** How very rude of her!” exclaimad Stella, 
indignantly. 

**She has the frankest scorn of our dark 
skins—all fair women do think it an immense 
misfortune to be brown,” continued Kathleen. 

** But paps doesn’t, or Captain Dacres,” put 
in Stella, 

‘Or. Mr. Daxe, evidently,” added Kathleen, 
glad to see that Stella was talking herself out 
of her tragic mood. ‘ Violet ought to marry 
him, It would be so easy to lead him by the 
nose.” 

Srella actually laughed at this. 

‘** You are too hard upon Mr. Daxe,” she said. 
**T begin to like him,” 

**I don't. Iam sure he is mean and revenge- 
ful But we shall see what will happen when 
Nora refuses him, as she undoubtedly will.” 

There was a minute’s silence and then Stella 
said in a penitent tone 

‘““Was I very outrageous just now? And 
what did Violet say after I was gone?” 

**She went on with her book and made no 
remark.” 

‘* Wasn't that odd?” enquired Stella, who, 
being impulsive and outspoken herself, could 
not understand such reticence and self-control. 

** Odd for us, but not odd for Violet. Besides, 
what was there to say?” 

**She might have declared she had not been 
in Captain Dicres’ room.” 

**T don’t think she would ever tell a lie unless 
she were absolutely obliged,” replisd Katnleen. 
**Not from any feeling of unreality, for Violet 
is as great a heathen as any of us, I verily be- 
lieve, only there is just this difference, she 
does wrong from calculation and we from im- 
pulse, or because we don’t know any better.” 

“IT wonder how mucn longer we are going to 
mike that excuse for ourselves,” observed 
Stella gravely. ‘‘ The very fact of our making 
it shows we know better, only we like to per- 
suade ourselves we haven't the same responsi- 
bilities, morally speaking, as our neighbors, 
But I fancy we should soon find that we were 
bound by the same laws if we attempted to 
offend, therefore it would be batter to get out 
of the way of regarding ourselves as privileged 
people.” 

“Only, you see, we don’t mean to offend,” 
answered Kathleen, and then she added, in 
the next breath, and that breath a sigh, ‘I 
suppose I must go down now, for I hear papa 
at the gate and I hate being in the same room 
as Violet! That still manner of hers is so 
oppressive it gives me an insane desire to give 
a wild war-whoop, or break some crockery j ust 
to eff-ct a diversion.” 

“Then you must have been very much 
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obliged to me for the very decided diversion I 
created.” 

“No, that was too much of a good thing! I 
was awfully ashamed of you, Stella, if you 
must know.” 

“Tam always disgracing you,” said Stella, 
plaintively, ‘‘and yet I do want to behave pro- 
perly—I do indeed !” 

“If you never do anything worse than this it 
won’t matter much,” said Kathleen, consol- 
ingly, and then Mr. Chester called her and she 
kissed Stella in haste and ran downstairs, 


-CHAPTER XI. 


As soon as Kathleen had left her, Stella rose 
up from the window-seat and went to bathe 
her eyes and arrange her disordered hair. 
Then she returned to the sick-room. Captain 
Dacres was between sleeping and waking as 
she entered, but at the sound of her light foot- 
fall he opened his eyes quite wide, and said 
complainingly. 

‘“*What have I done to-night that you will 
not come near me? I have been wanting you 
every moment.” 

‘**Are you sure?” she asked, with a soft 
eagerness. ‘‘ You say you never know your 
own mind,” 

“I don’t think I was ever so sure of any- 
thing in all my life before!” he answered with 
unmistakable sincerity. ‘‘Who could grow 
tired of you, you foolish child? You are a 
dozen persons in one /—and so enigmatical I've 
been here puzzling over you for hours at a time. 
The only clue I ever have to your conduct is 
my knowledge of its utter inconsistency, for 
when you leave me with a smile, I may calcu- 
late that you will come back to me with a 
frown. If I knew you forty years I should be 
able to say 

** Age cannot wither, nor custom stale, 
Her iofinite variety.” 

Stella’s face glowed as she listened, and her 
heavy lids half veiled the burning brightness 
of her eyes. 

“It is so easy to fistter,” she answered at 
last, ‘‘but it is fair women whom you really 
admire.” 

“Poor insipid-looking creatures,” he said 
with a shudder that was evidently genuine. 
**Band down your ear and I'll tell you what I 
admire.” 

“Ts it a great secret, then?” 

** Stoop, and you will see,” 

‘““You needn’t whisper, there is no one to 
hear but our two selves,” she retorted, feign- 
ing indifference, and drawing back shyly. 

** How dol know that? I often have a feel- 
ing that someone is listening at the door, and 
staring at me through the keyhole. Perhaps I 
am only dreaming ; but not long ago I fancied 
that some-one stole to my bedside in the dark- 
ness, and I could have sworn I felt a breath on 
my face. But when Isaid. ‘ Who is there?’ no 
one answered, and so I suppose it was a de- 
lusion. 

Stella knew better, but she did not undeceive 
him. Of course, he might be trying to impose 
upon her, but his manner was trustworthy, 
and, being truthful herself, her natural instinct 
was to give other people credit for the same 
virtue. She felt sorry now she had been so 
severe upon Violet, for curiosity waa not such 
& great sin, and she could have had no other 
motive but to gratify this when she went to 
Captain Dacres’s room. Having been unjust 
to her, Stella was anxious to show her peni- 
tence by being specially just to Captain 
Dacres, and at once dismissed all suspicion 
from her mind. 

we ee you were asleep,” she said cheer- 
fully, ‘‘ or I should have stayed with you. Dr. 
Foster told me you were drowsy, and had 
better b2 left quiet.” 

“*Dr, Foster doesn’t understand my case at 
all. Heought neverto keep youaway. But 
what were we talking about just now—fair 
women, wasn’t it? What made you ask if I 
admired them, Stella?” 

“IT thought you might,” she answered, with 
assumed carelessness, ; 

-“T believe you had some particular reason 
for asking me the question,” he retorted, sus- 
piciously. 

‘“*I wanted to know, you know. I have a 
cousin whois very fair, and she hasa deep 
contempt for our complexions—she says we 
look smoke-dried.” 

**T suppose she is an envious old maid?” 

‘* No, she is quite young and handsomer than 
any of us, so she can’t be envious.” 

‘Then she isa tool. But I must be allowed 
to doubt your modest assertion as to her 
superior charms. I am telling you the simple 
truth without any flattery when I say that you 
are the most beautiful girl Iever saw. I hope 
I msy make your cousin’s acquaintance one 
day, and have the pleasure of telling her that.” 

** Perhaps you will fall in love with her and 
forget.” 

“I wish I thought I could forget,” he said, 
laying his hot hand on the girl's cold, trem- 
bling fingers. ‘‘ There are so many things one 
would be thankful to bury in oblivion. Do you 
believe in love?” he concluded abruptly. 

‘*T suppose there is such a thing—one reads 
of it in books,’ she answered with a deflant 
little laugh. ‘‘ Do you believe in it, then?” 

He lifted his hand off hers, and a cloud came 
into his handsome blue eyes. 

**You mock at everything, Stella,” he said 
plaintively. ‘I enepes’ you have a heart 
somewhere, but you always try to hide it.” 

‘You see how differently people judge me,” 
she responded in abhurt tone. * Half an hour 
ago Kathleen was accusing me of being too 
much in earnest—so tragic she called me.” 

‘*Perhaps we are both right, you are such a 
chameleon. If I could once see you exactly as 
you are—and that was what I wanted to be—I 
think I should die of the joy of it,” he said, 
with a sudden passion that shook his voice and 
brought a hectic color to his white cheeks. 
‘“‘T have seen you so in my happy dreams, 
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but then I wake—and there you are mocking 
me.” j 

“That is a delusion too, believe me, Captain 
Dacres. I have never mocked you; but I laugh 
sometimes just to cheer you, and, of course, 

ou wouldn’t talk nonsense to—to your nurse, 
f you do she will have to resign her situ- 
tion.” 

“Oh! Stella, you never would be so cruel as 
that! Idon't believe I am out of danger yet. 
Dr. foster hinted as much just now, and if 
you forsake me it will kill me.” 

**You are trying to work on my feelings,” 
she said, smiling indulgently. ‘Simon is get- 
ting so nicely into your ways now you don’t 
really want me.” 

“TIL slaughter him if he comes near me,” 
cried Captain Dacres, ferociously—‘‘ a blunder- 
ing, hard-handed, inconsiderate brute, who 
always tries to persuade me I am asleep when 
I tell him I am not, and tastes my beef tea.” 

**You always make me taste it.” 

“That is quite different. The fact is the 
man is a fool, and I hate fools.” 

‘*It never occurred to Dr. Foster, I suppose, 
that you required a great philosopher or wit 
just to make your bed and give you your medi- 
cine,” 

*““T never take my medicine from him. When 
you are not here I go without.’, 

“I wonder you are not ashamed to be so 
childish!” she said, turning away her face to 
hide asmile. ‘‘ You will never get well at this 
rate.” 

**OF course I shall never get well if I am 
neglected——-” 

* Are you ever neglected, then? ' she asked 
reproachfully. 

**I have been to-night.” 

She burst into a gay little laugh. 

*Oh! you unreasonable man! You are left 
alone for a couple of hours because the doctor 
recommends it, and you at once take a mar 
tyred tone. I wonder where you would be 
now if you really had been neglected?” 

“IT know I ama brute,” he answered humbly. 
‘“*Why didn’t you leave me to die like a dog at 
your gates? have given you nothing but 
trouble, and now I am ungrateful into the bar- 
gain. You will never forgive me, of course, 
and I can’t expect it.” 

A pause, and then he added, with still deeper 
abasement, ‘‘If you will try and overlook my 
injustice I will be more reasonable for the 
future—only you won’t avoid meas if I had the 
plague.” 

‘Is that being more reasonable, when you 
know I never do avoid you.” 


“What are you doing now?” he asked, rais- ; 


ing nimself on his elbow and looking at her 
with hungry, shining eyes. *‘ You are so far 
off I could not touch you if I wanted.” 

“If it were necessary that you should touch 
me I would come nearer.” 

‘“Icis necessary,” he said artfully, ‘I have 
not had my draught, and I must carry out the 
doctor's orders if I want to get well, mustn’t I?” 

‘That is just what I have been trying to im- 
press upon you, Captain Dacres.” 

‘“* Well! but Iam areformed character now. 
I hav2 just been telling you so; I mean to do 
everything I am told.” 

‘* Everything old Simon tells you?” 

“If I must. 
don't use it like a giant, Stella. Lying here 
helpless on my back I ought to appeal to your 
feelings.” 

* You certainly do appeal to them very 
strongly,” she responded mockingly, then meet- 
ing his glance of passionate reproach she be- 


came confused and silent suddenly and busied | 


herself in making the last preparations for his 
comfort during the night. 
He took his draught like a lamb, and did not 


seem to require anything to remove the bitter | 


taste from his palate but along look into the 
exquisite eyes darkly veiled by their long 
lashes. She bathed his hot temples with eau- 
de-cologne and water, turned his pillows, let in 
just a breath of fresh night air, and then 
asked kim gently if there were anything else 
she could do for him, 


‘*No—thing,” he answered hesitatingly. ‘I 
—— you want to go to bed now?” 

*T am tired, but if you want me——” 

‘“‘No, no, it was pure selfishness. Lay a 


‘ zood-nizht’ on my pillow, that when I rouse I 
may finc it there, and remember how you 
looked when you spoke it. Perhaps I shall 
dream of you then, Stella,” 


His lips dwelt lovingly on her name, and | 


half in fear, half in gladness, that spoken by 
him it should sound so sweet, Stella drooped 
her head a little towards him, whispered 
“* good-night,” and was gone, 


(To be continued, ) 





The Children’s Enemy. 


Scrofula often shows itself in early life and 
is characterized by swellings, abscesses, hip 
diseases, etc Consumption is scrofula of the 
lungs. In this class of disease Scott’s Emul- 
sion is unquestionably the most reliable medi- 
cine. 
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Did Not Fully Explain Himself, 
‘*I'm afraid I did wrong to give that mendi- 


cant money,” said the man whois kind-hearted, | 


‘* What story did he tell?” 


‘He merely said he wapted enouzh to get | 


a night’s lodging. But there were certain 
peculiarities about him which, on reflection, 
lead me to suspect that he meant enough in- 
toxicatiog liquor to secure him a night's lodg- 
ing in the station-house.”—Sunday Mercury. 
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The popular material for Ladies waterproof 
garments is Priestley’s Cravenette, fine in 
texture, exquisite in finish, comes in all the 
new shades, Impervious to water but porous 
to air, you cannot tell by its feel or appearance 
that it is rain repe'ling, but when it is stamped 


** Priestley's Cravenette” and rolled on Priest | 


ley’s Varnished Board you can depend upon 
it. These goods are for sale by W. A. Murray 
& Co., Toronto, 
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An Old Acquaintance, 
A dissipated old man applied at the quarter- 
master's office in San Antonio, Texas, for a 
position as clerk. 


**D> you know anything about general man- | 


agement of the office,” asked the officer, 

**DoI know anything about General Man- 
agement? I should smile. I knew nim when 
he was a lieutenant?” 





The Wabash Line 


Is positively the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. Fassongere leaving 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago same 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars. making direct connections for 
all ints. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America. Ask your nearest railway 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Fall 
Geen at north-east corner King and 

onge streets, Toronto. J. A, Richardson, 
passenger agent. 


But if you have a giant’s power | 


Was it Flattering ? 


She—You have met the beautiful Miss X,, 
have you not? What do you think of her? 

He—She is one of that sort of women that 
any man could die for, but none could live with, 
—Indianapolis Journal, 





Walter Baker & Co. of Dorchester, Mass,, 
the largest manufacturers of pure, hizh grade, 
non-chemically treated Cocoas and Chocolates 
on this continent, have just carried off the 
highest honors at the Midwinter Fair in San 
Francisco. The printed rules governing the 
judges at the Fair, states that ‘* Oae hundred 
points entitles the exhibit to a special award, 
or diploma of honor.” Tahé scale, however, is 
placed so high, they say ‘that it will be at- 
tained only in most exceptional cases.” All of 
Walter Baker & Co.’s goods received one hun. 
dred points, entitling them to the special 
award stated in the rules, 


A Mystery Cleared Up. 


‘* How is it that your bss's sweet wines cost 
so much more than the sour ones?” asked a 
gentleman of the liquor dealer's boy. 

“D> you suppose the boss gets his sugar for 
nothing?” was the incautious reply, 











The Result of Carelessness. 


The carelessness of other people oftener than 
_ own renders you continually liable to mis. 

aps of all kinds, no matter what your calling, 
and no matter how and where you spend your 
time. Most accidents hit a man’s purse a great 
deal harder than his anatomy. and bu: few 
men can afford to pay for an accident. Get an 
accident policy (they cost very little) from the 
Manufacturers’ Accident Insurance Company, 
63 Yonge street Toronto. 





After Tea 


A bright little girl who had successfully 
spelled the word “that,” was asked by her 
teacher what would remain after the ‘‘t” had 
been taken away. 


“The dirty cups and saucers,” was the 


| prompt reply. 
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Vibe 


Which, unlike the Dutch Process, 
[is made without the use of Alkalies 
or other Chemicals or Dyes, is abso- 
lutely pure and soluble, and costs 
less than one cent a cup. 


SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 
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AS SPRING APPROACHES 


One’s system should be fortified against 
the ills that come with that change of 
the season. 


Radam’s 
llicrobe 
Killer 


Is without doubt a most acceptable 
preventive of biliousness, langour, 
coughs and colds, pneumonia and the 
diseases that are common at that time 
of year. Its tonic properties make it 
invaluable as a general family remedy. 
Take it NOW and keep healthy. Be- 
sides its wonderful curative virtues it is 
palatable. 
Full information at 
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August II, 1894 


The Silent Cripple. 





AN ANARCHISTS LOVE STORY, 


We sat in the parlor of the little inn, A 
curious-looking cripple who always occupied a 
special corner, sitting apart from the rest, had 
many times recently attracted my deepest 
attention. This day my curiosity mastered 
me, and turning to my friend, Wilford Crane, 
as I indicated the cripple I said : 

“ Who is he, do you know?” 

“Yes,” wasthe reply. ‘‘That man has one of 
the most remarkable histories I have ever 
heard, and, as you know, that is saying some- 
thing. ° 

It was, indeed, seeing that Crane had done 
yoeman service in both the French and English 
detective forces, and was now er joying a well 
earned retirement. It was only very occasion- 
ally now that he emerged from his seclusion to 
once more play his role of bloodhound of 
justice. So it may be readily understood that 
my liveliest curiosity was aroused by Wilford 
Crane’s remark, After a moment's pause, he 
continued : 

“T'll let you have the story this evening by 
our own fireside ; it is one that I don’t care to 
give to all the fellows,” 

Once more the conversation became general, 
avd Ihad perforce to possess myself in pati- 
ence till the evening. I could not resist the 
temptation to look again and again at the 
“silent cripple” in his solitary corner. There 
was an air of mysterious reserve and habitual 
restraint about him that irresistibly fascinated 
my attention. 

That evening, when we were comfortably 
ensconced, my friend, true to his promise, 
said : 

“The man you call the ‘silent cripple’ was 
once one of the merriest and most dashing 
fellows about Paris. He was inthe Ministry 
of Public Works.. But although in a splendid 
position he was a most unaffected man, with 
out atrace of pride in his composition. He 
was a thoroughly good-hearted, jolly fellow. 

‘*IT was therefore, as you will imagine, in- 
tensely sorry to see him fall hopelessly in love 
with a beautiful young girl, who was mixed up 
with one of the queerest sets about town. Her 
brother I had long since marked out as a quiet 
but dangerous Anarchist, and the girl herself 
was being courted by aman whom I gnew to 
be a ringleader of these desperadoes. You see, 
I had been giving special attention to that sort 
of gentry, and was only waiting my opportunity 
to pounce upon this particular one. 

“So I say again, it was with more than 
regret that I saw Emile About succumb to the 
fascination of Marie Durand. At that time I 
dia not know her. I knew that she was the 
image of her brother in feature—so much so 
that to this day I believe they were twins—and 
I suppose that led to the inference that she 
resembled him in creed and was only less dan- 
gerous because & woman. 

‘I warned Emile of his folly, but, of course, 
I knew beforehand that it would be useless, I 
did it as one often will do auch things, in order 
that I might feel I had done my duty by him, 
He seemed to revel in the delight of rousing 
his rival’s jealousy to the point of madness. 

“ The girl positively hated Dumbovotsk, her 
dark-browed admirer, in spite of his handsome 
figure, splendid bearing and undoubted author- 
ity over his fellows. It was a new thing for 
Dumbovotsk to meet with open dislike, and he 
set himself with all the bulldog determination 
of his taciturn nature to compel Marie's affec- 
tion, 

‘** When, however, he saw that Emile had not 
only entered upon a similar campaign, but had 
actually carried, at the first storming, the cita- 
del that had so obstinately held out against 
him, he was beside himself with rage and 
mortification. 

“It was with the merriest jokes and laughter 
that Emile told me of the progress of his own 
love-makipg, and the accompanying growth of 
his rival’s fierce hatred. He was such a fearless, 
careless fellow that he openly enjoyed torment- 
ing and defying Dumbovotsk, whom others 
were afraid to annoy—even secretly. 

“IT thought that harm would certainly come 
of it, and times out of number I warned him of 
the risk he was running, but he always put me 

if with a laugh. 

‘For most of the subsequent details of the 
story I was indebted to himself and my own 
subsequent investigations, as I must confess 
that on this occasion the Anarchists had com- 
pletely outwitted me. 

‘Marie had for some little while past been 
very much distressed by her brother’s strangely 
pre-occupied air. For days she had been un- 
able to get anything more than monosyllables 
from him. He seemed to think of nothing but 
some secret, harassing trouble. Everyone re- 
marked how ill he looked, Several times 
Marie had artfully invited his confidence, but 
he had a quiet though settled determination 
to hide everything from her. 

‘‘On many occasions, too, he had devised 
little expedients to get her out of the way. 
He had sent her on fictitious errands and 
missions in a way that intensified her feelings 
of apprehension and alarm. 

“Then on one or two occasions she had ar- 
rived home with unexpected quickness, and 
surprised him in some occupation of which he 
had hurriedly removed the traces, and evi- 
dently wanted to keep her in ignorance. 

““Of course she had little trouble in connect- 
ing his uneasiness with the doings of the gang. 
She knew just enough of her brother’s asso- 
clates and their aims to make her long that he 
should cast them off forever. But she dared 
not openly suggest this to him. 

“Soon this particular day, when, although 
he seemed to be worse than ever, he expressed 
a determined resolve to go out in tne evening, 
she, womanlike, swiftly decided upon a plan of 
action, Her suspicions had begun to assume a 
horrible and definite shape. She was resolved 
to find out everything. 

‘‘In his tea that afternoon Ernest uncon- 
sclously swallowed a sleeping-draught, which 
his sister calculated would amply make up the 
arrears of rest that had been recently accumu. 
lating. 

“Her plan had been (suggested to her one 
evening when she was tending him as he lay 
in a delirious sleep. In his mutterings she 
heard him say, ‘ Ze mort est roi,’ and from his 
repetition of this phrase she swiftly concluded 
that it muet be the password of the gang. ' 













































Then occurred to her the daring project of per- 


sonating her brother. 

‘“‘She immediately set to work to put the 
plan into execution. Having assured herself 
that her brother was now thoroughly asleep 
from the effects of the strong potion, she 
quickly assumed his clothes and then made her 
way to the conspirators’ rendezvous. She 
knew where they met, from one or two un- 
guarded utterances made in her hearing. Her 
only misgiving was as to whether she had 
really secured the password. Otherwise she 
relied on herclose resemblance toher brother and 
her unfailing self-command to carryher through 
with the dangerous undertaking. Reaching 
her destination, she found that she was the 
first to arrive. With a trembiing lip she whis- 
pered, ‘ Ze mort est rov’ to the old man who 
opened the door, and immediately she was led 
to the council-room. She thought the old man 
eyed her pitifully as he conducted her to the 
dark and wretched-looking chamber in which 
she was to play her daring part. Presently the 
others began to arrive, one by one in quick 
succession, until about twenty of the most 
desperate ruffians unhung were assembled 
round the little fireplace. 

‘““Nobody addressed Marie; indeed, they 
seemed by common consent to hold aloof from 
her. At first she thought they had discovered 
her disguise, but soon became confident that 
there was other cause for their avoidance. A 
thousand anxious fears kept her mind in 
turmoil, and it required all her heroic 
self-control to enable her to play her role 
that evening. Had Ernest proved a 
traitor to his comrades, and was this the 
meeting of the judges to pass sentence? What 
was to be his fate, and when would he die? 
These and other such thoughts coursed through 
her brain like fire. Once or twice she involun- 
tarily pressed her hands to her temples to 
relieve the violent throbbing. Then, with 
fresh alarm, she noticed the looks of ill-con- 
cealed pity on the faces of some ot her com- 
panions, 

‘* This all passed ina moment. Before there 
was time for further thought the strident tones 
of Dumbovotsk commanded attention. At the 
sound of his voice Marie shivered with appre- 
hension. There seemed to be something in 
the way that he looked in her direction that 
boded ill for her. He plunged at once into 
business and said : 

*** You all know our object this evening. We 
needn't waste any words then, Ernest Durand,’ 
he said, turning to the trembling Marie, ‘you 
understand that you put your little forget-me- 
not underneath the Ministry of Public Works 
at eleven o'clock to-morrow morning? Francois 
and I will look after you.’ 

‘*Instantly Marie’s mind flew to the conceal- 
ment that her brother had been exercising, the 
secret preparations in which she had once or 
twice surprised him, Her mind turned sick 
with fear. 

** Dumbovotsk’s announcement was received 
in solemn silence, which was finally broken by 
one of the * brothers,’ who said : 

*** But why the Ministry of Public Works?’ 

‘*A low growl of approval greeted this ques- 
tion. Dumbovotsk looked round with an 
angry and contemptuous sneer, and said : 

*** Because Iccmmand it. Does anyone wish 
to break his oath and-——,’ here he broke off 
with a laugh that sent a shiver through Marie, 
and made the men cower away from him until 
he stood in solitary triumph. Again he spoke: 

*** Gentlemen, Durand has to take the oath, 
and then our pleasant little re-union may dis- 
solve.’ 

** Upon this the men formed a ring by join- 
ing hands, and the hateful leader himself led 
Marie to the center. For the following few 
moments she was scarcely conscious of what 
took place. The ‘brethren’ were used to such 
scenes, 80 Marie’s helplessness excited no re- 
mark. With somewhat more than usual gen- 
tleness for him, Dumbovotsk placed herin a 
kneeling posture, with head bent, while he 
took up a position priestwise over her. 

‘Then the men solemnly incanted some- 
thing, of which she could but dimly remember 
the words ‘brother,’ ‘death,’ ‘oath,’ and 
‘glory.’ These seared themselves like brands 
upon her confused senses. Presently she be- 
came aware that Dumbovotsk was addressing 
her. Quite gently now—or, perhaps, insinuat- 
ingly would bea better term—though with an 
undertone of malicious triumph in his voice, 
he prompted her in her replies. She was con- 
scious of saying ‘yes,’ ‘no,’ ‘no,’ ‘yes,’in a 
faint whisper, then her tormentor raised her 
from the floor, and while the gang solemnly 
said, ‘ We witness,’ Dumbovotsk handed her a 
dummy bomb, which at his instructions she 
kissed. After this he crossed her hands, took 
them in his own—she was thankful that she 
wore her brother's heavy gloves— while he said : 

‘** Ernest Durand—in this cnterprise we are 
comrades ; I will not leave you, I swear!’ 

**Once more the gang chimed in, * We wit- 
ness,’ and then their captain dismissed them. 
Slowly they filed out, casting looks of evident 
ill-favor at their dreaded leader. Marie went 
last and lingered in the shadow of a doorway 
while she heard Dumbovotsk take leave of 
Francois, with final words of instruction for 
the morrow. When she saw the latter hurry- 
ing away homeward she approached the linger- 
ing captain with beating heart, but firm, 
decided step. He started involuntarily as she 
suddenly confronted him, but speedily re- 
covered himeelf, saying : 

*** Halloa, Ernest, what is the question ?' 

“*T am not Ernest,’ broke forth Marie in 
tones of piteous appeal ; ‘I am his sister, and I 
implore you to spare him, You only can save 
him; I beg my brother's life of you!’ 

* With a gesture of angry impatience, Dum- 
bovotsk turned and hissed : 

**So I have been tricked by a wilful jade, 
have I? Hussy, I tell you your brother has 
had his chance. He refused to help me win 
you, and this is his punishment. He shall be 
the murderer of the man he hoped to see his 
sister marry. Don't delude yourself that you 
have saved him,’ he added, in a mocking voice. 
‘I myself will go and administer the oath now. 
As for you——’ 

“At this he made a stride forward, but 
Marie was too quick forhim, Placking a long 
knife from her bosom she sprang at him. The 
blade flashed in the rays of a lamp near by, and 
with a groan the dreaded captain of the brother- 
hood sank lifeless to the ground. She cast one 
glance at the body and fied. She ran till she 
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Old Spinster— Were you going to pin that on me, you bad boy 
Boy—No; I was going to put it in the window. Anybody c 


a sign.—Judye, 





was breathiess, then paused to think. For a 
moment her brain refused to act—it was a 
seething mass of wild thoughts and discon- 
nected pictures. Her decision was instant. 
She would warn Emile. A moment more and 
she was speeding towards his lodgings. 

‘“* Luckily he answered her summons at once. 
In a few moments he had heard her breathless 
story. Fora moment he was silent, then he 
said : 

““* We must run home to Ernest ; perhaps he 
is waking, and then——’ 

‘“‘He was afraid to finish the sentence; a 
great fear seemed to overcome him. The pic- 
ture of a sick man in the last stage of mental 
weakness, and goaded on by the worst fear, 
arose before his mind. 

‘*Together they flew off, Marie experiencing 
some relief in the strong hand-clasp of her 
lover. Reaching home, they ran straight to 
Ernest’s room. For a moment they paused in 
the doorway, their faces blanched with fear. 
Upon their horrified gaze broke’ the spectacle 
of Ernest sitting up in bed and toying witha 
bomb. His hair was disheveled, his eyes were 
almost bursting from their sockets in wild 
delirium. As he caught sight of them, he 
shrieked out: 

“** The oath, the oath ; I kiss, see, I kiss !’ 

“Then he kissed the deadly toy as Marie 
had kissed the shell in the ceremony. Break- 
ing from Emile at this moment, she rushed 
forward to pluck the shell from her brother's 
trembling hands, crying: 

“*The bomb—then this is what you have 
been hiding from me, Ernest!’ 

‘*Before she could reach him he fell back 
with a groan, and let his plaything fall witha 


crash at her feet. There was asickening ex- | 
plosion, a confused murmur asof many waters, | 


and Emile knew no more until he awoke in 


the street, to find some anxious friends bend- | 


ing over him and watching for signs of return- 
ing life. 
brother were dead, that in one brief moment 
happiness had faded from his life. 

“From that day tothis he and I have been 
the only persons acquainted with the true 
story cf that explosion. And from then till 
now he has remained single, living as silent 
and exclusive as a hermit.”—ZLondon Tit Bits. 
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Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon MUBT accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied 


_ TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








He found that sweetheart and | 


| 


Liatrux —1 She ie Englieh, I believe. 2 Your study ie | 
much hampered by being written on ridged paper. It | 


breaks the pesfect flow of the lines. It shows considerable 
amiability, some humor, « bright perception, some imag- 
ination and ideality, sufficient perseverance, a good deal of 
discretion and considerable natural ability. 


Junnin, Cookstown.—1, There are more than one of you, 
ma’am, 60 I add ycur postmark. 2. Your writing shows a 
gentle, rather cereful and appreciative nature, discreet and 
amiable with light but constant will, hopeful and generous 
impulses ; you are alive to all the influences cf beauty, and 
fond of nature. Sympathy, tact and a thoroughly feminine 
turn of mind are yours. 


Woo.ian Goops.—Thie is a free-handed and rather ener- 
getio person, fond cf fun, but practical and apt to be suc- 
cessful in businese. Your writing shows push and perse. 
verance, good a quence cf ideas, very good temper and 
some tact, very discreet and careful method, some leaning 
to the opposite « x, adaptability and a strong and generally 
practicad natural talent. Is your study a quotation’ I 
fear 80. 

Eoortas Basy.—You are generous, hopeful and some- 
what idealisiic, vivacious and social, with gocd self-esteem, 
excellent temper, faulty judgement, some sense of humor, 
sufficient care, but not prominent order. You should be 
kind-hearted and affectionate and rather original and inde. 


pendent. In fact these three studies which were enclosed | 


together each show individuality, originality and a marked 
diverelty of tastes and ambitions, 


Tovrs,—The etudies are excellent in all respects. Youre is 
rather more bre zy and energetic than Mr. N.'s and more 
practical than Booties Baby's. You have a logical mind, 
with good sequence of ideas,a very firm and deliberate 
will, extreme constancy, some taste for finesse, a tend- 
enoy to over candor im expressing your thoughte and a 
social Instinct generally. You should be rather nervous, 
bright in perception, very fall of vim and purpose, and a 
little anxious to produce a good effect. 

Witty Minty.—Why did you eo mii quote Burne’ He 
sald nothing about good or bat fays. Extreme caution 
and rather as self-contained nature, practical painstaking 
and a little ambition are yourr, You should be fond of 
an argument and not lightly to be turned frcm your pur- 





| claim for its banners the mottoes, * 


It Was Not Necessary. 
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pose. You are truthful and rather averse to diplomacy or 
any risky undertaking. I should say you were conserva- 
tive in taste and not particularly enterprising. Should also 
be a little bit of a crank on some favorite idea. 


CLARKE. —This is by no means! ad writing, my good sir, 
either graphologically or otherwise. It shows a firm but 
mild force that should be successful. Warm s:ffections, 
rather a hard than sympathetic nature, a tendency to look 
on the dark side, which is often an accompaniment of 
strength. You are discreet, carefal in epeech, a little in- 
clined to inconstancy, a rugged nature, unfitted for the 
lighter side of light and at sea in drawing-room badinage. 
I think you are modest and you should be honest and 
uncompromising in questions cf principle. 


Louis pe Eoissac.—You are very decided and a trifle 
self-assertive, fond cf impressing people with your own 
individuality, a little cf a diplomat and of bright percep- 
tions. You are clever and somewhat cultured, open 
in {mpluse, but withheid by very etrong caution and con- 
siderable self-coneideration from being over confiding, An 
erratic method and a rather nervous purpose are shown. 
The main trait in your writing seems to be a finesse that 
tende to your own advancement. Some cf your lines are 
unlovely from the force of self:assertion they dieplay. A 
strong hand. 


Cuarics.—I don’t think be is mean at all, for he probably 
destroyed the mis-directed letter and is as much embar- 
raseed as you are. I hope before now you have had a satie- 
factory «xplanatior. You might let me know. If you 
cnly knew him elightly, I don’t! think it was wrong cf you 
to enclose the stamp. It wae your fault, not his, that it 
was necessary. But never fall into tantrums with young 
men ; it is 80 ill-bred, Did you enclose him the note you 
had returned to you as an explanation? 1’m afraid the 
very provoking contretemps made you too crose to thick 
calmly, my little maid. 


Ruri —There isn’t a great deal to tell, anyway, my dear, 
why didn’t you addrees the envelope yourself and give me 
some idea cf your capitals’? I suppose that was because 
you never do anything for yourself that you can get done 
for you, eh? You are nct very determined in will nor 








Semper Paratus ! 


(ALWAYS READY.) 


Semper Fidelis ! 


(ALWAYS FAITHFUL.) 


TWO GRAND INSCRIPTIONS 


Applicable Only to Paine’s 
Celery Compound 


The Great Medicine That 
Makes Peorle Well 


Always ready! Always faithful! What 
grand words of comfort and cheer to sad and 
desoondent hearts, 

We know that there are thousands who 
need the comforting and blessed assurance 
that there is a medicine ready for all troubles 
and emergencies, faithful in its workings, and 
honest in results, 

Paine’s Celery Compound is the only medi- 
cine in the world that can truly and honestly 
Always 
ready!” ** Always faithful!” 

Past records will substantiate all that is 
claimed for Paines Celery Compound. It has 
saved and cured thousands who were near 
death's portals; it proved to be the great healer 
and life giver after men and women had vainly 
struggled with other medicines and prescrip- 
tions ; it.restored after physicians uttered the 
terribie word “incurable.” 

To those who now groan under burdens of 
sufferings and disease, we say, with all candor, 
give Paine’s Celery Compound an immediate 
trial ; it has cured thousands afflicted just as 
you are, and it will surely reach your case and 
do the same good work, 

“Mr, A, R. McGruer of Dixon's Corners, 
Ont., speaks of his wonderful cure by Paine’s 
Corry Semone, as follows: 

” ut six months “go my condition of 
health was alarming and I suffered very much. 
I was laid up three days out of every week ; 
and I often said to my friends that it would be 
better, if it was the Lord’s will, that I should 
be called away. Three of the best doctors at- 
tended me, but could not relieve me in any 
way. It was then I was advised to use Paine's 
Celery Compound, which brought relief at 
once. After using this great pouedy I find 
myself a pew man, and feel just as bright asa 
boy of eighteen years. I think it is the great- 
est medicine in the world, and would strongly 
recommend it to all who suffer.” 
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forceful in character and your nature hae 10 deep vaileys 
nor bib hille. I don’t know but ycu are fortunage in this, 
sou like eccial intercouree, & mpathy and could stand a 
good deal cf : ffection from the right quarter. Your tem 
perament is the happy medium between buoyancy and 
detpair. I think your impulees are all good, power and 
decision are much lacking. 


Aunt £amMaxtHa,—l’d agree with you about a woman cf 
no importance, I e: joyed the bright things that were eaid, 
and the perfectly natural way they were uttered. Of couise 
if you allow your mird to dwell on the moral, or want of 
moral, it muet be urpleaeant. I don’t suppose Mr. living 
wculd have had any cl jection to stay here for a week, but 

he was in the bande of hie manager. 2. Your lines were 
not at all prosy. I don’t often e Joy such a rfined and 
ladylike study, but I fancy I am referring to the manne, 
and you to the matter of the same. You ehould be sensi- 
tive, a little pr judiced, very fiminine in tone, rather 
clever in perce ption, with keen pleasure in beauty and art, 
and appreciation of excellence in any form. You are proud 
of nct beirg quite cf ccmmon clay and a little given to 
cbstinacy about your own pet theories. A little lady, I 
should think from your writing, with alittle will and way 
cf her own. 





Author— Well, Professor, how do you like 
my new play? 

Critic—Splendid! Wonderful! So realistic ! 
Especially the burglars in it. Even their 
dialogue is stolen. 
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4. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Montreal 
Sele Agents for Canada 





FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by millions of mothers for their 
ehildren while Teething for over Fifty Years. 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 
all pain, cures wind colic, and is the best 
remedy for diarrhoa,. 

Twenty-five Cents a Bottle. 





FOR 
PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION €O TO 
HUNTER, ROSE & CO. *> western e* 


Estimates given. Telephone 6465. 


QCATAINED fe cyreney and Been 
GLAS «oct te om 
1892 MODEL 
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Machines Rented. Operators Supplicd 


Telephone 1207 


GEO, BENGCUGH 
45 A*elaide Street East, Toronte. 


St. Catbarines, Grimsby & Toronto Nav. Co., Ltd. 








Steamer GARDIN CITY 
Plying daily between Toronto, Port Daibousie and St 
Catharines, leaving Toronto 7 pm., arriving Port Dal- 
housie 9, St. Oatharines, Lock 2, 945 7.m. Returning 
leaves St. Catharines 7 a.m., Port Dalhousie 745 am., 
arriving in Toronto at 10 am. 

The popular Widnesday and Saturday 2p.m. trips op 
the Old Welland Canal every Wednesday and Saturday. 
After Joly 1 a seven hour's outing to Wileon Park on Mon- 
days, Tuesdays, Thuredays, Fridays, leaving Toronto at 
10am., returring 7 p.m. Familv book tickete at all prin- 
cipal Hotels and Ticket Offices. Forty trips $8 ; 20 tripe $5. 
For further information spp!y to W. N. HARRIS, Garden 
City Office, Geddes’ Wharf, east side. A. COWAN, Mer. 


Niagara River Line 
STEAMERS 


CHICORA, CIBOLA & CHIPPEWA 


SIX TRIPS DALIW («xcept Sunda; ) 


Commencing, Friday, June £9 


Boats wiil leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 7 a m., 
9a.m, llam., 2 p.m., 330 pm. and 4.45 p.m., for 


NIAGARA, QUEENSTON & LEWISTCN 


Connecting with New York Central & Hudson River Ry, 
Michigan Certral Ry. and Niagara Falis Park & River Ry. 
for Falle, Buffalo, etc. JOBN FOY, Manager. 


NIAGARA FALLS LINE 
STEAMER 


Empress of India 


Daily at 7 40 am. and 3.20 p.m., from city wha:f, foot of 
Yonge street (weet side), for 


St. Catharines, Niagara Falls, Buffalo 
Rochester, New York 


and all pointe east and south. This is the only steamer 
connecting with railwav at Port Dalhcusie. Family booke 
for sale, 40 tripe for $8. Low rates to «xcursion parties. 

Tickete at all G. T. R. and principal ticket : ffices, and at 
office on wha» f. 


Ladie 

HES occ 
Will please bear in mind that NOW 
is the time to store away furs for the 
summer months. We imsure from 
fire and moth, and store furs (for 
which we have excellent facilities) for 
the summer months at a small charge. 


Our spring styles of hats are numer- 
our and choice. 


Ladies’ Silk Riding Hats 
and Hunting Caps 


J. & J. Lugsdin 


101 Yonge Street 
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EDMUND E SHEPPARD - - Hditor 
SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
One VORoccvcccccsccsccecesevesvesecs 82 00 
Six Months, ......ccccccccscecs ba seee 1 00 
Three Months. .cccccescsccccesescesees 50 
Delivered in Toronto, 50c. per annum extra, 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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«Saturday Night’’ Out of Towa. 

Are you going to the mountains, the 
seashore or to Muskoka this summer ? 
Wherever you go you can have your fa- 
vorite paper. SATURDAY NIGHT is mailed 
to any address in Canada or United States 
for 20c. a month; to foreign addresses, 
25c¢. a month. 





Camera Competition. 

We have already received a number of pic- 
tures from amateur photographers, some of 
which are very good, and next week we shall 
print two or three of the best so far received. 
Letters also have been received from young 
ladies and gentlemen in Muskoka and other 
points, signifying their intention of sending in 
pictures of their camp at breakfast hour, and 
other promising subjects and scenes, These 
will begin ¢o arrive during the coming 
week, but no one should hold back for fear 
of getting into a crowd. Pictures will be 
cared for, and those not printed will be 
returned in good order to the owner if desired. 
The prizes are not large, bu‘ sufficient to add a 
trifls of interest to the competition. We pay 
five dollars for the best humorous snap shot, 
and send this paper one year for the second 
bast ; and give five dollars for the best piece of 
scenery, and give the paper one year for the 
second best. As we stated before those who 
can sketch in ink, pencil, charcoal, colors or 
oil are welcome to compete (-heir work if un- 
used being carefully returned by mail) and al- 
ready one piece of pen work has reached us. 
S.nd along your pictures and address the Art 
E iitor. 





The Last of the Beechers. 


HIS illustrious family has now 

few remaining members, Harriet 

Beecher Stowe is still living, but 

her mind has lost its brightness, 

Thomas R. Beecher, pastor of 

Park church, Eimira, N. Y., is the only one 

engaged in active work, and a more beloved 

head of a congregation it would be hard to 
find. _ 

The anniversary of his seventieth birthday 
was celebrated at his church on the 10:h of 
February last, when a generous purse was 
presented to him, and he took a trip to the 
Bermudas for a much-needed rest. The writer 
had the pleasure a short time ago of attending 
a@ m2morial service of the post of theG. A. R., 
of which he is chaplain, and the spacious 
church, crowded to the doors, showed the 
charm and magnetism which the aged father 
still possesses. He has just completed his 
fortieth year as pastor of Park church, and, if 
possible, is held in more affection in the hearts 
of his people with each succeeding year. There 
seems to be a warmth and welcome in the very 
air of his church, a broad, open, good-hearted- 
ness and spirit of Christian fellowship that 
attracts the stranger within its gates and 
which is doubtless the outcome of the pride 
and love the people have for their pastor and 
his broad, liberal, Christian example and 
teaching. Perhaps at first the cause of 
this loving admiration is not apparent. In his 
preaching there are no flights of oratory, or 
striving to reach an effect, just an individu- 
ality that can be described in one way, “* He’sa 
Beecher,” and that means a thorough know 
ledge of human nature and an inborn gift in 
the way of reaching and touching it. Mr. 
Beecher’s sermons might be characterized as 
talks with his people and his ways and methods 
are peculiarly his own. His lines of work have 
always been very original and also very suc- 
cessful. 

In personal appearance Mr. Beecher is hale 
and hearty-looking for his advanced years, is 
tall and broad-shouldered, has kindly brown 
eyes, a broad, full forehead from which the 
hair, worn long, is well brushed back and a 
full beard well tinged with gray. Though not 
as striking looking as his noted brother, Henry 
Wara Beecher, he possesses a very attractive 
personality and one that would draw more 
than a passing glance. He is not at all par 
ticular in the matter of dress, in fact, rather 
odd and unclerical in this way. Callers at his 
home frequently find the reverend gentleman 
with overalis on, hard at some “ job” of a 
mechanical nature for which he has quite a 
fancy. He regulates the city clock, thus keep- 
ing the people up to time, and it is said insists 
of taking a hand at washing his own flannels 
every Monday morning. 

Mr. Beecher is also a wheelman, plays a good 
game of billiards and isa good favorite with 
the young people. ‘‘Father Tom” he is lov- 
ingly called by his congregation, who are tond 
of telling of his peculiarities. 

A short time ago I read the following: ‘‘One 
very cold morning when snow was on the 
ground Mr, Beecher started from his home on 
East Hill to hischurch. Coming into the city 
he espied a woman trying to chop wood, while 
a few children clung to her garments, crying. 
He stopped, took in the situation, went into 
the yard, removed his wraps, chopped sufficient 
wood and brought it inside with his own 
hands, then learned that the husband, the only 
support of the family, was sick and they were 
needy. Father Tom brought the case before 
the committee on charities, and they were pro. 
vided with wood, coal and other necessities 
that very day.” 
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Mrs. Beecher is in every sense a helper to 


her much-beloved husband, and is very much |- 


interested in Sunday school work. They have 
never had any children of their own, but have 
adopted several. The Sunday school has a 
vacation of two months during the summer. 
Mr. Beecher thinks both teachers and scholars 
are better for it. a 
Park church isa fine edifice, costing about 
$150 000, containing spacious parlors, fine lec- 
ture, class and sewing rooms and well fur- 
nished kitchen, with private living rooms, 
where Mr. and Mrs. Beecher spend some of 
their time. The seating capacity of the church 
proper is fifteen hundred, ‘“ Father Tom” isa 
living exception to the well known phrase, 
‘A prophet is without honor in his own coun- 
try.” He is well beloved not only by his own 
people, but by ail Christians who know him. 
G. G. 





Even in Muskoka 


There's no Peace for the Wicked -or the Premier. 

6 6 HAT I want,” said Sir John 
before leaving Ottawa, ‘‘is 
to get somewhere out of 
the way whereI canspend 

a free and easy vacation 
far away from ‘the madding crowd,’ out of 
the reach of newspaper reporters and deputa- 
tions, committees, wire-pullers and office- 
seekers. Show mea place where fish are plen- 
tiful, where I can wander through the woods, 
pick raspberries and do away with plug-hats 
and ‘ biled shirts.’ Give me a haymaker’s hat, 
a pair of overalls and a fish pole. I want to be 
free, high up on the mountain side or down 
within the glen. I want to hear the babbling 
brooks and the warbling of the merry songsters, 
Let me be awakened in the early morn by 
the old familiar sound of the cow bell and the 
music of the milkmaid’s voice, the chink of the 
chain attached to the bucket at the well and 
the splish-splash of the morning’s milk as it 
falls into the milker’s pail.” 

The nobie senator said to Sir John, ‘‘ Come 
with me to the wild and lonely pine-clad rocks 
of Muskoka and your dream will be realized, 
your heart made glad; you will have rest and 
quiet and peace.” 

At Gravenhurst, the gateway city to the 
lakes of Muskoka, the cry went up the streets 
and among the saw mills: ‘‘The premier 
comes! long live the premier! All loyal and 
true citzens turn out! Call out the band! Get 
the fire brigade into the procession; all pay 
your respects to our noble premier !” 

After the ‘* baw” was over, the premier told 
the senator that the peace of Muskoka was a 
peace that passeth all understanding. That 
was arich and humorous remark, sweetly sar- 
castic, when the Mayor hoped the Premier 
would enjoy the rest and quiet he was s0 
much in need of, while at the same time there 
was noise enough and enthusiasm enough to 
split the rocks across the bay. 

* You’ve got a big hearted people up here, 
Senator,” remarked Sir John. 

While Sir John was enjoying his first days 
fishing the Muggleton agricultural society 
were arranging a banquet in his honor. 
While the Premier lay awake next morning 
listening to the birds, cow bells and Shanghai 
roosters, he little thought a deputation from 
the Deep Sea Canal Company were roosting 
up in the maple trees waiting to get a word 
with him. The patriotic protective peaceable 
Ladies’ Aid Society of Muskoka not to be 
downed by the Muggleton farmers are getting 
up 4 picnic and open air banquet. 

The premier no longer wonders why our dear 
little Sir Oliver holds power in Ontario, for 
while ata picnic the other day he was intro. 
duced to a lot of local celebrities. Every other 
man was & provincial official; if it wasn't the 
sheriff it was the deputy -sheriff, county crown- 
attorney or deputy crown-attorney, county 
clerk or deputy, license commissioner with 
several deputy-commissioners, bailiffs and 
deputies, county court clerk, deputy-clerks, a 
dozen assorted road inspectors and civil engi- 
neers who look after corduroy roads and 
bridges. The premier gave in before he 
reached the jail-keepers, license inspectors and 
crown land agents. He never dreamt of com- 
ing to Muskoka afcer political pointers, but he 
is wiser now. 

Deputations got a little too thick so the 
senator has put padiocks on the gates and sen- 
tries on the wharf. A railway deputation are 
lying at anchor out in the bay. Another 
deputation of prominent settlers from the Cat 
Fish Creek district are camping on the rocks 
close by. They want to see Sir John about a 
new two-hundred dollar postoffice, and if they 
don’t get it there is going to be trouble; pro- 
bably the defeat of the Government. The 
Senator and his distinguished guest took a 
survey of the situation. There were deputa- 
tions on the bay, and on the rocks, several 
reporters up in the trees, all waiting of course 
to wish the Premier “a happy, quiet holiday.” 
The Senator's mansion was declared in a state 
of siege. At present time of writing Sir John 
and the Senator have got out by the woodshed 
and skipped over the back fence. , Their outfit 
isa pair of overalls, cow breakfasts and fish 
poles. Sir John carries the worms in an old 
oyster-can, while the Senator carries the lunch- 
basket. L'ke Tom Sawyer and Huckleberry 
Finn, they are out fora higholitime, The Cat 
Fish Creek people are still on the rocks 

Tom SwALWELL 





Misread by the Operator. 





A Datroit drummer was made the victim of 
a cruel error recently, and he could scarcely be 
persuaded not to sue the telegraph company 
for irreparable, exemplary and punitive dam. 
ages, besides going to the office with a club. 
It seems that while he was away onatripa 
boy had come to his house, and the glad tid- 
ings were wired him on the spot. In response 
this telegram was received : 

‘Hallelujah! Iam experiencing the great- 
est jag of my life.” 

The fact that he does “celebrate” occasion- 
ally was against him, and such an open confes 
sion as this was dreadful, and the entire family 
was almost thrown into hysterics. Two days 
later he came home and was pained by the re- 


ception he received. Explanations were de- 
manded, and he showed a copy of the original 
telegram, which read : 

‘Hallelujah! Iam experiencing the great- 
est joy of my life.” 






























The Day at Grimsby Park. 


HE day at that popular 
summer resort, Grimsby 
Park, is pretty well 
taken up by attractions. 
One would be hard to 
please, indeed, if one 
could not find some- 
thing of interest. There 
is recreation and instruc- 
tion for every sort of 
person. As early as six o'clock in the 
morning, if you are able to arise at that 
hour, you will find that the day’s recreation 
has begun. Saunter up to the tennis grounds 
and you will find several courts in use. The 
grass is very wet with the dew, and the players 
slip and slide over the ground. The balls are 
soggy; the air is cold and damp. Yet the 
players seem to enjoy themselves immensely. 
About nine o’clock this set of players give way 
to another set, who occupy the courts till noon. 
I may say just here that these players are 
members of the tennis club, who have two of 
the courts for certain hours. One joins the 
club and then may play during these hours 
free, The club have their courts from six to 
twelve in the morning, from three to five 





After a while the tall girl with her companion 
comes out and lolls on the sand, They wash 
off the sand, throw on their wraps and depart. 
Major Thompson is there with his strap and 
gives swimming lessons to all who need them. 

The boys generally swim from the wharf. It 





For Saturday Night. 
The splendor of the Osient night, 
Is fivehinz In her eyes, 
Whoee veiling lashes but enhance 
The feraor of the glorious glance 


<7 is always lined with them in the morning. That gilds her low replies, 
Sometimes they line up along the edge fifty or And lures me onward to entrance 
sixty of them and splash—fifty or sixty dive My senses with their light. 


into the water at the same moment. They 
play leap-frog and other games. Sometimes 
one is hoisted on the shoulders of four others. 
One, two, three, and away he goes, thrown out 
about ten feet into the water. 

The bank is always lined with onlookers, 
and a pretty sight it presents. At twelve the 
water is practically deserted. At a quarter to 
two the large bell rings for the afternoon ser- 
vice in the temple. It may be a lecture, it may 
be a concert, or it may be a sermon, but the 


From off the fall, broad, Grecian brow, 
Flowe back the clustering hair, 

As rolling waves on ocean's breast 

With shadows dark but gilded orest, 
Like gleame of firelight fair, 

And sparkling with a changeful zea} 
Its tint to disavow. 


Upon the softly rounded cheek, 

The paleness of the pearl, 
Suggests no bloom of ripened peach, 
Nor tinted shell upon the beach, 

That waves have sought to hurl 


tg 





Watching bathing from the shore. 
g E 


in the afternoon and from seven to eight 
in the evening. For outsiders or those not 








members of the club, the charge is fifteen cents 
an hour for the court, balls and rackets. There 
are six courts in all. 

About nine in the morning Major Thompson 
begins his classes in the temple. These are 
classes of little girls, whom he drills in dumb- 
bell exercises, wand exercises, club-swinging, 


spacious building is always fairly filled. This 
magnificent building is a sight worth going 
to see, The lecture or concert is very interest- 
ing, for everything is interesting at Grimsby 
Park. Then ou Sunday, after the afternoon 
service, which through August is generally a 
lecture by some great divine, an open meeting 


Far from the frenzy of their reach 
An outer life to seek. 


And when shall I this face behold ? 
This dream within my ekles. 

When shall I clasp the form so fair, 

And when caress the waving hair, 
And meet the lustrous eyes, 













is held in front of the Lakeview Hotel. Itisa 
genuine old service and raises the hearers to a 
high pitch of excitement. 

Throughout the afternoon many indulge in 
boating, though the favorite time is evening. 
Early in the evening many repair to the tennis 
courts, where the evening game is held, It is 
generally the most brilliant game of the day, 
because the best players take part. After ten- 
nis all go to the evening service. The audi- 
ences are very orderly. On the evening of 
recreation day, as the prizes are given out to 
those winning at the day’s sports, there is 
some shouting. It isa’Varsity shout, a ’Var- 
sity call, as it were. 

Promenade is the order of the day after the 
evening service; some along the pier; some 
along the bank. Sometimes late in the even- 
ing little impromptu concerts are given at the 
Lakeview. But dancing, never. 

At ten o’clock the lights are extinguished, 
which is as the curfew of old, a signal for all 
to retire. V. C. McGiLu, 


This breathing vision passionate rare, 
Thie eylph of earthly mould? 
Havens Riviere 


etc., classes of older girls in the may-pole dance 
and gymnastic exercises, The temple is always 
open and free and one is sure to find, at any 
hour of the day, people in there watching the 
exercises or passing the time in reading. These 
classes are very proficient, although they have 
been under the major's charge for but a short 
time. It is very pretty to watch the little ones 
going through their exercises, Sometimes in 
the morning persons may be adorning and 
decorating the temple for a coming entertain- 


Harvest Song. 


For Saturday Night. 


Rippling over rustling cornfields, 
Sounding softly night and day, 

Breeze through the bright blades blowing, 
een Rubigo’s prelades play. 





Deeply down her warm white shoulders 
Tossing, tumbling everywhere, 

Roll rich rille of yellow ringlets, 
Fall bright fl ,ode of flsxen hair. 





By those gracioue glances gleaming, 
Here and there more plainly seen. 
Koow I that her sweet appearing, 
$00 sha'l turn to gold the green. 
Ernest E. Leiou 


The Patience of the Trees. 





For Saturday Night. 


See them struggling with the storm! The splendid trees 
Bending their bosky heads as if the blind 
Battalions of the elements, the wind 

With lightniag leash and thunder thong did seiz: 

And bind and shock their gentle companies 
Relentlesely—and now, now see how kind 
And patiently they lift their leaves to find 

The lashee of the rain that will not cease ! 


Ah, God! were we but like the trees that day 
When orrow comes; could our frail hearts but know 
Their bravery and patience. See! a ray 
Has aplit the lowry tempest-rack and lo! 
The sun fs out, and calm and glad and gay 
The wet leaves kiss and eparkle in its glow. 
Jcsera Navin Doyis 





Opening of Jacobs & Sparrow's. 





Dr. Cupid will be put on at Jacobs & Spar- 
row’s next week. which will open the theat- 
rical season in Toronto. Toronto people will 
be pleased to find Mr. Ambrose Small in charge 
of the theater this season. He will make a 
very popular manager and run the house with 
success. He has just returned from New 
York, where he has completed arrangements 
for some first-rate attractions. 





The Girls take a dip. 


ment. There is always some bustle there any- 
way. 

At eleven o'clock in the morning the beach 
presents a brilliant scene. The bathers are out 
in force. Although this is the favorite hour for 
bathing yet atany hour of the day may be seen 
people taking their dip. There the human form 
divine and otherwise is exposed to view. The 
girls, some of them at least, certainly look be- 
witching in their abbreviated costumes. Then 
there are lean women and fat women (those 
who simply adore floating). The men are 
always out in great numbers. Watch one girl, 
that tall girl over there, and, generalizing, you 
may see how girls take their swim. She 
throws off her gossamer and walks boldly over 
to the water with her companion, another girl. 





A Conscientious Young Papa. 
eee My Night Shall Last Forever. 


For Saturday Night. 
A flowret crushed beneath the feet, 
A heart ite death-! low given, 
A life with harmony replete, 
When, lo! the lute is riven. 


On board one of the great ocean liners which 
arrived yesterday, came a very conscientious 
young papa, says New York Sun. He was 
blonde, he was fat, he was earnest of de- 
meanor, and he sat down beside the customs 
officer in the saloon and gave his name with an 
anxious ani: truthful expression of counten- 
ance. 

** Are you alone?” asked the custom official, 
Shey fest the Wabie aad you Wee thar the who was blonde himself, but slender. The fat 
shane at this ahieiia a thet a y h young conscientious papa blushed consciously, 

8 ere and the hesitancy that **No,” he answered. ‘‘I have my wife with 
the water is cold. They walkin gingerly ; when me. We went abroad for our wedding trip a 
year ago January, and I have our baby. He 


” 





A mournfal sobbing in the dark, 
A heart all crushed and tender, 
“ My morn was but an hour’s length, 
My night ehall last forever.” 


One ray of bright and dazzling light, 
Illamined all before me, 

My hand stretched forth the priz> to take, 
It vanished from before me. 


Oh, morning bright of short delight, 
Come back and with me linger, 

All, all the past shall be forgot, 
Erased by memory’s finger. 


is——— 
**How many pieces of baggage have you?” 
interrupted the imperturbable official. 
“Four trunks, two satchels, and a shawl 


strap.” Ah, no, but once a j»y like that 
‘*H’m, seven. Have you anything to de- Ilumines Love's dominion, 
clare?” But for a moment, then aloft 


“Well, I don’t know. I have three little Tt eoare on snowy pinion. 


plaques bought for the baby. They are about 
so big. He took notice of them in a store 
a They are quite light-colored, you see. He——’ 
** How much did they cost?” 
\ “ About fifty pfennings apiece.” 
\ “ What?” 

‘* Fifty pfennings apiece.” 

‘“H’m,” said the customs officer again, 
‘That's all right. Anything else?” 

* Yes. We have a large case of Blank’s 
Food for babies. You see it’s cheaper on the 
other side than it is here at home, although it’s 
made in the United States. It’s the same kind 
of food babies are fed here——” 


‘That's all right.” The customs officer be- 
gan to have to act the imperitable. It no longer 
came ony. " Anyiing else?” 

** Nothing else I thought might be dutiable.” 
When the usual formal questions were asked 
about merchandise, commissions, etc., he gave 
his word and was told where to sign his name, 
and the official turned to the next person in 
the long line waiting at his left in the dining 
room chairs. The young blonde papa hesitated 
again before the solemn signing of his name to 
the document. 

**T have one other article perhaps I ought to 
declare,” he said conscientiously. 


A mounf al sobbing in the dark, 
A heart all crushed and tender, 
‘* My morn was but an hour's length, 
My night shall last forever” 
London, Ont. M.L Cuaypouar 


What the Age Demands. 


We want a man to walk once more among 
The wrangling Pharisees to drive the beaste 
And money mongers from the temple courte ; 
To bring the gospel back again and prove 
How all unlike some churches are to Christ ! 
We want the Chriet again to te seme saints 
Their sine; that they were sent to bless the poor 
And they have sold themeelves unto the rich ; 
That they were sent the messengers of love, 
And they have driven love out of their creede ; 
That they were sent to teach men not to lie 
Nor tremble when their daty led to death ; 
Oh, for the Caristagain! He! He would dare 
To tell some churches how they Ile and cant, 
And talk of serving God and serve themselves, 
And talk of saving souls to eave their cause, 
And pare and narrow God's divinest truth. 

— Exchange 











~~ 
At service in the Temple, 


they get knee deep, they pause, laugh a little 
and chatter to each other. Agirl rarely jumps 
in with a splash, although there are exceptions 
and one or two go so far as to dive in from the 
wharf. Well, from knee-deep they walk in 
until the water reaches their waist ; here they 





Musical Note. 


stop again, And soon they duck down to ** What is it?” e A Dallas man who was out fishing near 
their necks and out again, They shivera little | ‘‘ A college table cloth. Dallas took dinner at the house of a granger 
* A.a what? While at dinner the city man remarked : 


and throw up their shoulders, They repeat “ 

this again and again till they get their body in | the 6a eee, é tenant tgs when 
touch with the water. They are then all right, And then a broad and beautiful amile rip- 
The tall girl holds up her companion’s chin | pled over the official's face. His tired look was 
while she swims and vice versa, Then they = ene eee ant cane 
form a little group and all joining hands | passengers, weary of foreign tongues : 

they waltz round and round in the water, ** Oh, that’s all right, too!” 


‘‘Ien’t this rather early to be killing pigs?” 

‘*Of course it’s too early to be killing hogs. 
we killing hogs such warm weather as 

8 

“Why, I've heard pigs squealing ever since 
we sat down to dinner.” 

* Pige equealing? Why, that’s my oldest 
daughter practicing her singing lesson.” 
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Between You and Me. 
making a little journey into the world 
last week [ came across the usual woman 
who glares when you turn the seat over 
and the man who feels lonely and makes 
ingratiatory offerings of his newspapers 
and talks you to death telling you what he 


N 


thinks and believes and does, and the baby. 


with the angelic eyes and Tartar manners, and 
the pretty old lady from York State in the 
broche shawl and little'cap bonnet, who asks 
you if Hamilton village is on the other side of 
that hill. My particular old lady from York 
State received the information that Hamilton 
was a city and the hill was a mountain with 
cheerful alacrity and an easy-going smile ; and 
when I told her that she ought to be careful 
not to hurt people’s feelings in that belittling 
manner, her cracked little laugh was good to 
hear. However, she had a short memory, this 
old lady from York State, for at Dundas she 
asked me, ‘Does Hamilton village run clear 
out here? Must be quitea place.” I and my 
cavalier looked just as shocked as we could at 
her, but she had gotten that idea in her mind 
and no reproofs seemed able to eradicate it. 

I hope the recent disclosures in regard to the 
effect of religious instruction on the Heathen 
Chinese, which have received malodourous 
publicity lately in the New York papers, will 
have their proper effect on the parents, hus- 
bands, brothers, or other male appendages of 
the lady teachers who labor to impress B:blical 
truths on the waxen mental equipment of the 
young men who do their hair in pigtails. If it 
does not accur to the aforesaid guardians that 
there is a certain risk attending the instruc- 
tion of the Chinese, and a very uncertain 
advantage to balance it, then the unsavory 
tale of infatuation and distress which has 
lately been told, has unfortuna'ely been told 
in vain. Right here in Toronto, a Chinaman 
has refused to bs taught by a substitute when 
his dainty little teacher was away on a holiday 
because the substitute was, as he profanely 
explained, **Too —— ugly lil girl.” Another 
told his envious compatriots of the charms of 
his teacher in language so eloquent and flowery 
that his thoughts during his lesson must have 
baen of a very undesirable and unspiritual 
nature indeed. The Oriental estimate of 
woman is not calculated to develop spiritu- 
ality, and the more innocent and pure the 
teacher is, the more would she be horrified if 
she realizad the “train of reflection which 
accompanies the devout and earnest manner 
of her pupil, and makes him insist upon being 
the only scholar in the class.*In New York 
they have had their eyes opened, though not 
always, I tremble to acknowledge, in time. 

**But would you have the poor heathen left 
in darkness?” says one good woman, whose 
pretty daughter has a boudoir made beautiful 
with the offerings of her particular * John.” 
1 would not be so cruel, dear lady, but I’d 
insist ou John and every other Celestial taking 
instructions from men teachers, and taking it 
in classes as their neighbors do. Then should 
we see how much appetite John has for 
instruction when administered otherwise than 
iete-a tete with a lady. 

* 

I wonder whether it was the familiar look 
of the rolling country, with its swelling Eng- 
lish hillsides and noble stretches of forest that 
decided the good old English stock to settle 
in Oxford county, when they cast in 
their fortunes with the new country at the 
close of the last century. I have been admir- 
ing Oxford county a good deal during the last 
few days, looking along its fine roads behind a 
splendid pair and listening to tales of its in- 
habitants. It is quite a treat to drive in a 
smart turnout, in the country, for everyone 
knows that Canadian country teams are gen- 
erally built more to carry pumpkins than 
people, and I enjoyed it exceedingly and feasted 
my eyes on a lovely view of fields of grain and 
acres of vegetables and the whirr of the thresh- 
ing machine made busy music and the forest 
looked cool and shady, and the beech and wal- 
nut and butternut trees were bristling and 
bending under promising knots of armored 
sweetness and we prophesied and planned as 
we whirled past those nut trees and perhaps I 
shall tell you of the russets, ‘‘ when the frost is 
on the punkin’ and the corn is on the shock.” 

* 

And then, there was a little further journey 
on what we call the Leepeear, and a sense of 
familiarity and at-homeness that only comes 
with the place one grew up in, where one 
knows the trees and the hedges by heart, and 
the best apple trees are holding out boughs 
full of fruit, as much as to say, ‘Don’t you 
remember how good we used to taste, when 
you were not too old to climb after us.” And 
there are all the shady corners where one has 
wasted hours in foolish dreaming or purpose- 
ess tete-a-tetes, and the places made sacred 
by association and by the memories of those 
who are away, and the sense of their ab- 
sence likea minor notein the song, making 
that full and gracious chord which one always 
watched for in the heart-song of Home, Sweet 
liome. Do you know the chord I mean? I 
remember perfectly the first time I heard it, as 
a little, little child, at a concert of the old 
Christie Minstrels in New York. When the 
fulldeep vibrant voices of those ideal singers 
chanted the song which moved the hearts of 
the people, the song that has been more in- 
sulted and mangled and abused by picnic 
parties and glee clubs and choruses than any 
other one on earth, that beautiful plaintive 
Swanee River, there was a part of it when the 
voices fell apart from their fullness in a queer 
inharmonious and heart broken wail, and 
there always rose a lump in my throat when I 
heard it, and my heart ached a moment as if 
the very hand of Pain had crushed it. As so 
is the feeling that come to one when one comes 
back to these old places, resonant with bird 
songs, and fragrant with flower scents and 
richly fruitful and good to live in, and one 
looks round the corner for the familiar face 
and listens between the bird-carols for the 
well known voice, and there is but emptiness 
and silence until one says in one’s disappoint- 
ment that maybe one has lived too long. But 
that minor chord vibrates into space and the 
voices of the world take up the full melody 


and one takes courage and tunes up and joins 
in! Lapy Gay. 
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In a Prairie Squall. 





It was just noon when we reached White 
Horse Creek, six troopers escorting California 
Joe with dispatches, Our further route lay 
across Little Chief Prairie, a distance of four- 
teen miles. The ground seemed as level as a 
floor, and the grass stood knee high, and was 
parched and withered in the hot sun. We 
threw off the saddles, watered and staked out 
the horses, and spent an hour over our rations 
and pipes. 

“If it was me alone,” said Joe, as we began 
saddling up, ‘‘I’d take to the right and skirt 
that grass.” 

‘* Why ?” asked the sergeant. 

** Bekase of that—and that—and them are,” 
answered the old man as he pointed to a 
signal smoke in the rear of us, another away 
to the left and to four or five vultures sailing 
high in the sky to the south. 

The Indians had crossed our trail miles to 
the north. They could not hope to overhaul us, 
but they were signaling to their friends 
to the south of us, The south sig- 
naled to the east, and as we stood 
gazing a column of smoke rose high 
in the air to the west. It was the Indian 
telegraph line at work to capture or destroy us. 
Even as we counted the vultures and made 
five of them, the number was increased to six— 
seven—eight—ten. They scented a feast. 

“Too late now!" muttered Joe, and he sur- 
veyed the signals. ‘Ready, boys? Then we 
drive straight across, and never a one of us 
will live to see the sun godown! Down with 
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Where the Cat was. 





An Adventure in 





the creek before you mount!” 


a 
ag 


When ready we struck right across the center | 


of the prairie, taking Blue Mountain for our 
guide. We kept our horses at a steady canter, 
making about ten miles an hour, and were 
within two miles of the base of the mountain 
when a horde of Indians suddenly rose out of 
the earth across our path. They had been con- 
cealed in a natural sink. There must have 
been a full hundred of them, and we had 
scarcely come to a halt before they had us sur- 
rounded on three sides. The route by which 
we had come was still open, and the sergeant 
was about to give the order to fall back when 
the old scout commanded : 

‘Down with you and make ready fora rush! 
If you fall back they’ll hev your scalps inside 
of two miles! Can’t you see that’s what they 
planned ?” 

In two minutes the horses were down and 
we were ready. The Cheyennes did not come. 
Seven white men armed with carbines and re- 
volvers, would bring mourning to many lodges 
before the last one went under. They would 
have charged two or three; they would have 
circled four or five, They knew California Joe, 
and had set a price upon his head. They would 
have given much to capture him alive, but to 
know that he was dead would be cause for 
great rejoicing. They jeered and taunted him. 
They called us white squaws and dogs, They 
shouted out that they could see teare on our 
faces and note that our guns trembled as we 
took aim. 

** What sort of a move are they making?” 
queried the sergeant as those on the flanks 


them blankets and give ‘em a good soakin’ in |! spread out further. 
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a Summer Hotel. 


‘* Ever been roasted alive?” answered Joe. 
* ie.” 
** Waal, you ar goin’ to be now! That’s their 


dodge—to fire the grass and roast us. I spected | 


that sort of deviltry when I told the boys to 
wet their blankets. They won't save us, 
though—too much grass. Them bucks out on 
the flanks ar thar to head us off if we try to 
make a break.” 

I turned my gaze upward as the thought ‘of 
the vultures came to my mind, and the ten had 
increased to nineteen. They were sailingin a 


circle and lower than before. 


*““No pertickler hurry jist at present,” con- 
tinued Joe as he reached for his plug of 
tobacco and began shaving it off and filling his 
pipe. ‘“‘They will send some one out to de- 
mand our surrender fust. Good! The wind 
is droppin’ a leetle. Sergeant, how does the 
aky look to the north?” 

** A cloud creeping up.” 

“Goin’ to be a change, but not soon ‘nuff, 
There comes the critter who wants us to 
swaller his promises and surrender our scalps.” 

Achief detached himself from the force in 
front and rode toward us with one hand raised 
as asign of peace. He was only ten rods away 
when he halted. He at first imperiously de- 
manded our surrender. No one answered him, 
but Joe asked the sergeant : 

** Any change in the sky?” 

**There’s a small, dark cloud which looks as 
if it might bring a squall.” 

The chief indulged in threats, but as they 
were unheeded he turned to promises. He 
offered to let the rest of us go if we would give 
up the scout. 
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; ‘Cloud spreadin’ any, sergeant?” asked Joe, 
as he brought out his matchbox and handed a 
splint to every man he could reach. 
‘* Yes, and here comes the wind from it!” 


“Hold steady! I’m goin’ to lift that Injun. 
The minute I fire, light them matches and stick 
‘em in the grass! Drat the critter, but he’s 
off! Ready with your matches!” 

The dry grass nearly exploded as the flames 
touched it. A wave of fire ran to the south 
and spread away east and west with such in 
credible swiftness that we stood amazed. In. 
side of sixty seconds the flerce gusts which 
swept down from the cloud had carried that 
wave to the cedars at the base of the moun 
tain. In another minute the timber on the 
mountain was ablaze. There was one grand 
yell from the Indians as the smoke had them 
and I heard Joe shouting : 

‘*Kiver your heads and the heads of hosses, 
and we'll come out all right.” 

So we did. A quarter of an hour later the 
squall had settled into a fresh breeze, which 


rolled the smoke against and over the moun. 
tains, but it was longafter dark before the horses 
wculd take to the hot ground. Between the 
spot we had occupied and the base of the 
mountain we counted right and left of our 
pert twenty-two blackened heaps on the gray. 
lack surface of the prairie. There were plenty 
of heaps we did not see in the darkness— 
enough, as we learned later, to make almost a 
deathblow to White Dog's band. They had 
been consumed in the furnace prepared for 
us,—M, Quad in N. Y. Sun. 


Talking Shop. 
First Burglar—How are you, Jimmy? 
Second Burglar—How are you, Jack? Let’s 
go out and take something, 
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Short Stories Retold. 


A little financial trouble, which caused the 
closing cf a bank in Arizona, is accounted for 
by the following notice, posted on the bank 
doors : “‘ This bank is not busted! It owes the 
people $36,000 ; the people owe it $55 000. It is 
the people who are busted; when they pay 
we'll pay !"” 

A minister in a small country village, who 
was noted for his absent mindedness, was once 
observed to stop excitedly in the midst of his 
sermon and heard to mutter: “I knew she 
would—I knew she would!” After service was 
over someone asked him the reason. ‘ Dear 
me,” said he, ‘‘did I? Well, you know, from 
the pulpit I can just see old Mrs. Adams's gar- 
den, and this morning she was out pulling up 
a cabbage and I thought to myself, ‘ Now, if 





and just then it came up and over she went.’” 


. 

Of Sergeant Arabin, who had not a clear 
method of speech, it is related that he said to 
one criminal, ‘Prisoner at the bar, if ever 
there was a clearer case than this of a man 
robbing his master, this case is that case.” At 
another time he said, ‘‘ Prisoner at the bar, 
you have been found guilty on several indict- 
ments, and it is in my power to subject you to 
transportation for a period very considerably 
beyond the term of your natural life, but the 
court, in its mercy, will not go so far as it law- 
fully migbt-go, and the sentence is that you be 
transported for two pericds of seven years 


each,” : 


At one time, in the Michigan State Peni- 
tentiary, there was a renaissance in the moral 
discipline of the prison, and all were com- 
pelled to attend chapel regularly. One of the 
prisoners came to the warden one day and 
begged to be allowed to remain away from the 
chapel exercises, as he wanted Sundays to 
write letters to, his friends. The warden looked 
at the beseeching convict in amazement, 
** What,” he exclaimed, ‘allow you to stay away 
from religious exercises ll the time! No, sir. 
Why, man, don't you know that’s party of the 
penalty?” And the convict continued to wor- 
ship regularly, while the warden led in prayer. 

* 


A certain justice of the peace from the State 
of Iowa, having arrived, previous to a trial, at 
a conclusion upon a question of law highly 
satisfactory to himself, refused to entertain an 
argument by the opposing counsel. “If your 
honor pleases,” counsel pleaded, ‘‘I should 
like to cite a few authorities upon the point.” 
Here he was sharply interrupted by the justice, 
who stated, ‘* The court knows the law, and is 
thoroughly advised in the premises, and has 
given his opinion and that settlesit.” ‘It was 
not,” continued counsel, ** witb an idea of con- 
vincing your honor that you are wrong, but I 
should like to show you what a d——n fool 
Blackstone was.” | 





A west-bound train had just pulled out of 
the Union Station at Albany and the conduc- 
tor was harvesting the tickets. All the seats 
were taken and several passengers were obliged 
to stand up. Among the latter was a diftident- 
looking, mild mannered man, who refused to 
give upaticket. ‘*‘ WhenI get a seat, you get 
a ticket,” he remarked mildly, but firmly; 
‘you are probably aware that the company | 
can not collect fares from passengers whom it | 
does not provide with seats.” ‘Oh, come now, 





that don't go; I want your ticket, see?” Thus 
spoke the conductor, ‘No seat, no ticket,” | 
laconically observed the passenger. ‘* We'll 


see about that,” growled the conductor, who 
hustled around and finally found a brother- 
conductor who was going up the road a way, 
whom he induced to give up his seat tothe 
mildly firm passenger. ‘‘There’s a seat for 
you; now give me that ticket,” said the con- 
ductor, in a ferocious tone. ‘* Certainly, here 
it is.” And the mild, but firm, passenger 
handed out a pass good to Chicago. 


Mark Twain tells thus the story of his first 
great London banquet, at which, by the way, | 


there were eight hundred or nine hundred | 
guests. He admits that not having been used 
to that kind of dinner he felt somewhat lone 

some. The Lord Mayor, or somebody, read out 


a list of the chief guests before he began to 
‘i . | 
eat. When hecame to prominent names the 


other guests would applaud. “I found the 
man next to me rather a good talker. Just as 
we got up an interesting subject there wasa 


I had hardly 
ever heard such applause before. I straight 
ened up, and set to clapping with the rest, and 
I noticed a good many people around about me | 
fixed their attention on me, and some of them 
laughed ina friendly and encouraging way. I | 
moved about in my chair and clapped louder 
‘Who is it?’ I asked the gentle 
‘Samuel Clemens, better 


tremendous clapping of hands, 


than ever. 
man on my right. 

. » mn ‘ 7 | 
known in England as Mark Twain,’ he replied. 


that cabbage comes up suddenly she'll go o 


| slashed from the bust to the belt alike in front 


| collar. 


| alike. 


sand and ten, Sir Charles.” He turned away 
and smiled. Another time he ordered a review 
on a grand scale to impress certain chiefs. 
‘Lieutenant Burton, be pleased to inform 
these gentlemen that I propose to form these 
men in line, then to break into eschelon by the 
right and to form square on the center batta- 
lion,” and so on, for about five minutes, in 
military technical terms, for which there were 
no equivalents in these men’s dialects. ‘ Yes, 
sir,” said Richard, saluting. Turning to the 
chiefs, Richard said: ‘‘Oh, Chiefs! Our Great 
Man is going to show you the way we fightand 
you must be attentive to the rules.” He then 
touched his cap to Sir Charles. ‘‘ Have you 
explained all?” he asked, ‘“ Everything, sir,” 
answered Richard. ‘‘ A most concentrated 
language that must be,” said Sir Charles, rid- 
ing off with his nose in the air. 
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Summer Gowns. 





OME of the smartest summer 
gowns have the new slashed 
waist, of which there are three 
kinds. One of the most effec- 
tive, designed for crepons and 
taffetas, is slashed only in the 
front. Thus a dress of checked 

taffeta of pale rose, green and black has a 
slashed front of black satin over chiffon, which 
hooks on the left shoulder and under the arm. 
The upper part is of satin, cut like a round 
shallow yoke, extending only half-way to the 
bust, and slashed thence to the belt in inch- 
wide bands that are edged on each side with 
closely set spangles of jet. The open spaces 
between the bands are filled in with green 
chiffon accordion-pleated over. fa/feta lining of 
rose-color like that in the checks of the gown. 
The collar-band of black satin holds a bow of 
green moire at the back, while in front is a 
smaller bow of black satin ribbon, with a 
curved steel buckle between its loops, The 
belt matches the collar. Gigot sleeves and the 
skirt are of the checked silk without trimming. 
Other slashed waists, the reverse of that just 
described, are plain around the waist, with the 
slashing at the top. A kind of corselet of satin 
or of velvet in folds extends half up to the 
bust. From the collar descends similar velvet, 
slashed at intervals to show under it white 
chiffon in full accordion-pleating. This is very 
bhandscme on a gown of white crepon with 
green velvet accessories. A third dress is of 
corn-colored poil de chevre, or goats’ hair, also 
called sultane, now so fashionable in Paris. 
The waist of white guipuve lace has a yoke 
thickly covered with jet spangles, and is seen 
only in spaces where the spangled fabric is 


and back. The effect is heavy, but very rich 
for gowns to be worn at the seaside. The old- 
time combination of pale blue with yellow is 
made in this dress by adding a crushed collar 
of ciel blue velvet and a torsade of the same 
for a belt. The skirt of sultane is nearly 
straight, and is weil stiffened in the back with 
French hair-cloth of light and pliable quality. 
It has lapped folds down the sides, edged with 
blue velvet, on which rests a vine of white 
guipure lace, and asimilar trimming is around 
the foot. 


. 

While elaborate gowns of white mohair with 
chiffon vests and green and yellow garniture— 
coliar, revers and belt—are made by the dress- 
makers, the tailors commend less dressy mo- 
hair gowns in pin checks or in a solid color for 
walking and traveling during the summer. 
These are especially cool-looking when made of 
silver-gray mohair of the most lustrous kind, 
and a full vest of eky-blue /uffefa, crape, or 
even of chiffon, though the latter is very 
perishable. They are made with a cut-away 
coat, quite short, and rather more flat in the 
back than those seen early in the seasor. The 
revers are small, and extend in a turned-over 

All the edges are stitched neatly once, 
and sometimes twice, but not more. The 
sleeves and skirt are well cut and lined, and 
are trimmed with milliners’ folds of the mohair. 


° 
In these torrid days immaculate white frocks 
are a pleasure to the wearer and beholder 
One of the prettiest and simplest, in 


| which a burnette of sweet sixteen looks her 


best, is of white silk gingham of a quality 
almost as transparent as lawn, with small 
raised figures that have the effect of being bro- 
caded. It is white throughout, the trimming 
being a harness of white moire ribbons, con 


| : 
sisting of braces starting from shoulder-knots, 


meeting the belt in back and front, with four 


| long ends hanging thence almost to the end of 
| the skirt. 


Instead of finishing each of the 
ends with a bow, these were made to look 


then eleven yards of ribbon were required for 
this trimming, which includes also a collar and 
belt, each having a bow in front and twochous 
in the back. 


. 


Nine yards of gingham make the dress. It 


I stopped clapping. The life seemed to go out | hi : Sale behi 

of me, I never was in such a fix in all my hes @ high walst, hooked behind, gathered 

Aenea? very full below the throat, and again at the 
° belt in front and back. This is over an easy 


Rostopchin was the governor of Moscow who 
probably planned the burning of chat city, and 
so put a serious check to Napoleon’s career. 
Ope day the Emperor Paul returned from 
parade greatly irritated because he considered 
the cloth furnished for the solders’ uniforms to 
be of very bad quality. He ordered Rostopchin 
to write at once, and desire that the cloth 
should every year be procured from England. 
The count replied that to do so would end the | 
Russian cloth manufacture and ruin all the | 
Russian merchants. As the Emperor insisted, 
he wrote the letter and gave it to him to sign, 
After the signature, he added, in his own 
hand : ‘‘ Do nothing of the kind ; he is crazy.” | 
Paul evidently observed that he was writing 
something, and Rostopchin quietly handed 
him the letter. Paul was walking up and | 
down the room. He turned pale, still strode | 
violently back and forth, and then suddenly | 
threw the letter into the fire. ‘* You are righr, 
and I thank you,” he said, embracing Rostop- 
chin; ‘‘ would to heaven that all my servants 
were like you |” 


Sir Charles Napier hated a man who had not 
an answer ready for him. He once asked Rich 
ard Burton, the explorer, how many bricks 
there were in a newly-built bridge. Burton, 
knowing his foible, answered without hesita- 
tion: “Two hundred and twenty-nine thou- 





a ballocn puff to the elbow, with close lower 
sleeves banded with embroidered insertion. 
Double epanuiette rufties with an insertion 


above the hem fall over each sleeve and give 


fitting lining of French cambric, in which are 


lighter by being merely cut in forks, ven 
four or five thin whalebones. The sleeves have | 
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breadth to the slight figure. The skirt of 
straight breadths is widely hemmed, then 
gathered tothe belt, and needs no trimming 
but the fiying ribbons pendent from the belt. 
A white dress for the mountains or sea-shore 
has touches of green introduced that add to its 
look of coolness. This is of white serge in fine 
French weave similar to camel’s-hair, and is 
trimmed with open white silk embroidery in 
insertions, and also in scattered white rose- 
buds. The serge skirt has a pointed panel 
of the embroidery on each side extending up 
to form a basque at the back. Green 
silk shows through the open _ insertion. 
The waist has a yoke of puffed white 
mousseline over green silk, finished below 
with very full-gathered embroidered wool, 
attached with an erect ruffle to the yoke, and 
disappearing under the belt of green moire 
ribbon. A full puff of the serge forms the top 
of the sleeve, with embroidered bands on the 
close lower part. Shoulder-straps of pale green 
moire ribbon end in choux at the edge of the 
yoke. A third white dress for garden parties 
is of white crepon with silk crepe stripes two 
inches wide. It is made over yellow (uffeta 
throughout. The skirt has no trimming, but 
is well stiffened in the back, from foot to belt, 
to keep the godet curves intact. The waist is 
gathered toa belt of pale yellow velvet, and 
again toa yoke of white guipure over yellow 
silk. A ruffle of guipure lace, falling below 
the yoke, is short in the middle and pointed 
long on each side. Gigo/ sleeves, lined with 
yellow, have insertions of guipurve around the 
top. The crush collar is of yellow velvet, 
matching the belt, and finished in the back 
with a bow of serge loops. To complete this 
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toilette is a hat of yellow silk mull, holding 

two white birds, The parasol is of white 

chiffon over yellow, and the gloves are pure 

white kid, without wide stitching on the back, 
+ 


Tailor-made shirt waists of silk Madras are 
worn with duck or linen skirts in the morn- 
ing in the country, or in town when one is be- 
lated there foraday or two. A white duck 
skirt with a pale blue shirt of the glossy 
Madras is cool and youthful-looking. A pink 
Madras waist is espetially pretty with brown 
or gray linen skirts. This material is very 
similar to silk gingham, and is preferred in 
solid colors rather thanin stripes. It is made 
upin French blouses that droop over the belt 
in front, and in the simple yokeshirt, Instead 
of a turned-over collar there is usually a crush 
collar of the Madras, and sometimes a wide 
rutile is added down the front. The silk or 
canvas belt may be white or brown to match 
the skirt, or else it is of ribbed silk ribbon the 
color of the shirt waist. In making these 
shirts tailors add five inches of fullness below 
the throat for slight figures, and only three 
inches for those who are large. The pointed 
yoke set on the back has a bias seam down the 
middle, and has two rows of stitching at the 
edges and down the middleseam, The fulness 
at the waist-line is laid in small pleats and 
held down by anarrow belt stitched on the 
outside. Shirt sleeves ten inches wide at the 
top are tapered to be slightly gathered into 
straight cuffs three inches deep, and wide 
enough for the hand to passthrough when but- 
toned. The nearly straight collar, two inches 
and a half deep, is mounted on a high neck- 
band that requires two buttons to fasten it, 
Both collar and cuffs are interlined and havea 
single row of stitching of the edge. An inch- 
wide box pleat down the front is fastened with 
three or four pearl buttons, unless studs are 
worn, and in the latter case there are usually 
linked buttons for the sleeves. When laun- 
dered, only the collar and cufts are stiffened 
with starch, the remainder being left soft to 
feel cool and look cool also. White four-in 
hand ties and also small butterfly bows are 
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NERVOUS 


ACETO-CURA S21, 


RHEUMATISM 
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My Dear Sirs,—I may say that I have used your 
Acetccura with great results in my family. It 
has given great relief, especially in Nervous A ffec- 


commend it toany troubled with these complaints. 
J. HENDERSON, M.A., 
Principal of Collegiate Institute, 
St. Catharines, 


I am, yours truly, 
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Canada’s Great Fair for 1894 
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=Grarihying results, 


made of the silk Madras to wear with various 
shirts, 


The Toronto Industriai Exhibition, which is 


She wore a locket round her neck, 
A locket of sbining gold; 

The shape of « heart and large enough 
A ploture petite to hold. 

I ees the locket to ascerta’n 

ho wae her particular pet ; 

But instead cf a miniature photograph 

Was a sicn which read—‘' To Let,” 


~~ 


A young marriei couple from Texas were 


doing Niegara Falls, They were being con- 
ducted under the Falis by a guide. ae 


“You must take care now, for if you let your 


foot slip you will be Jost,’ 


*‘ Jane, you go on ahead,” said the man from 


Texas, 
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to be held from the 3rd tothe 15th of Septem- 
ber, will no doubt be the greatest fair of the 
present year, and from present indications it 
promises to excel all others, both in point of 
exhibits and in attendance of visitors. 
grounds have been vastly improved since last 
year, ani already most of the space in all the 
buildings has been applied for, 
close on the llth of August. A good pro- 
gramme 2f special attractions, both novel and 
interesting, will be provided as usual. 
only a little over a month to the time of the 
fair, and our readers cannot choose a better 
holiday trip than this offers. 
will as usual be run on all railways at rates in 
keeping with the times, 
now beconie one of the best and most popular 
educational and entertainment enterprises on 
this continent, and attracts visitors each year, 
not only “rom all parts of the Dorainion, but 
from the United States as well, and those who 
have never been there would be surprised at 
its magnitude and attractiveness, being almost 
like a World's Fair, only on a smaller scale. 
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“The Best Table Water extant.’"— Court Journal 


Godes-berger 


HER}MAJESTY'S 
TABLE WATER 
BY APPOIN(MENT. 
Dr ANI REW WILSON, of Health, writer: For Gout, Rheu- 
matiim, Dyepepsia, and allied sroubles, | reccmmend 


Godes-berger 


‘A Water of Absolute Puritv.— Healih 
** Mises well with Spirite. "— The Lancet. 
“It has no equal.”— Court Circular 
KER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 
base already been supplied with 


Over 75,000 Bottles of 


Godes-berger 


For sale by all firet-claes Wine Merch su 
oun aaa oe ne Merchants, Hotels, Rest. u 








HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 
Thie medicine ie superior to al! otbere for Wind, Cramp 
and Pain in the Stomach and Bowels of It fants, occasioned 
by teething or other ailments. It will give baby sound 
healthful sleep and rest, also quiet nights to mothe:s and 
nurses. Guaranteed perfectly harmless. Extensively used 
for the last forty }eare. Testimonials on application. 
Trial Bottles, 10c. Large Bottles, 25c. 
None genuine without bearing name and address cf 
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A Nihilist Mandate. 


The crimson shade of the lamp cast a warm 
glow over the room in which a young man sat 
It was early in the 
evening, not long after seven, and he was 
wondering where to spend the hours till bed- 
A knock at the outer door of his cham- 
Being alone, he 
A lady 
tall and thickly veiled, stood in the passage 


moking and thinking. 


time. 
bers disturbed his reverie. 
went himself to answer the summons, 


without, 

‘*Mr, Austen Grey?” 

‘* That is my name, madam.” 

“Can I speak with you in private?” 
accent was foreign. 

“Certainly ; will you come in?” 


The lady entered, Austen puzzling his brain 
She declined 


the seat offsred to her, and glanced round the 


as to who his visitor might be, 


room. 
“ Are we quite alone?” she asked. 
** Quite.” 
The lady lifted her veil. 


‘* Olga Dobrouloff!” cried the young man, in 


a tone of consternation. 


‘‘T have not altered so much in six years that 
you fail to recognize me, then, Cecil Austen?” 
said she, a faint smile at his start of surprise 
aid sudden pallor crossing her darkly-beauti- 
**Cacil Austen! ah, but you are 
kaown more by your nom de theater now, are 


ful face. 


you not?” 
Austen forced himself to appear calm. 


‘* What is your business with me, madam? ” 


he enquired. 
“So austere? 


wall, my business? To give you this.” 


She handed him a letter, which he hesitated 
Breaking the seal, at length» 
he cast his eyes over the communication wuich 


at first to oper. 


he drew from the envelope. Oae glance was 


sufficient to cause his hand to tremble so 


violently as to rustle the paper it held. His 


pallor deepened for a moment; then his face 


(ashed, and a disdaioful look came iato his 
eyes. 

“Take this back to those who sent you to 
me,” he said, ‘and say I have not held myself 
subject to their orders since I left Russia.” 

‘* Remember your oath,” 

“Such as it was, I took it in a moment of 
youthful—I might say boyish—enthusiasm over 
things I did not rightly understand. I saw my 
folly in time, and abandoned the society into 
the membership of which I was beguiled by 
your tather, who traded on my infatuation for 

ou,” 

: ‘‘Infatuation! You swore you could never 
love another woman, and taught me to love 
you, Cecil.” 

Her voice sofcened, her face grew less stern. 

‘‘IT am sorry for that episode in my life,” he 
m ide answer. ‘I was learaing to forget it, and 
hoped you had, also.” 

‘“‘T? Never! Ishalllove you to my dying 
hour. Oh, my darling!" she cried, clasping 
her hands passionately and taking a step to- 
wards him, “have you really, truly ceased to 
love me?” 

‘*The topic is an unpleasant one, Olga—one I 
have no wish todiscuss. It was not love I had 
for you ; I have discovered that.” 

‘* You have discovered—anh !” 

Her swift, flashing eyes fixed themselves on 
a photograph standing upon the mantelpiece. 
It was the picture of a young girl whose face 
wis the embodiment of beauty, tenderness and 
trust. 

““You have discovered it, have you? ,4Did 
she help you to make the discovery?” 

**That is the lady I hope soon to make my 
wife.” 

The words were spoken coldly, haughtily. 
For a moment Olga Dobrouloff’s features 
burned with the fierce fire of passionate hate, 
Her fingers gripped the picture tightly— 
gripped it as though they would crush it. Sud- 
denly tiey relaxed, and, with a piteous moan, 
she sank upon her knees and bowed her head. 

“Oh, Cecil!” she cried, in bitter anguish, 
‘‘then I must not hope—I, who have carried 
‘our image in my heart these long, long years ? 
in what a fool’s paradise I have lived. And 
yet it has been so sweet.” 

Sobs burst from her throat in a wild torrent. 
Austen stocd with the pap3r she had given 
him still in his hand, looking, as he felt, ter- 
ribly agitated. The memory of those few 
months he had passei in Russia as an a//ache 
tothe British Embassy returned to him. He 
remembered the Ambassador's ball, at which 
he first met Olga D >brouloff. He had fallen in 
love with the surpassingly beautiful girl at 
first sight—or, at least, he believed it was love 
at that time. 

latroduced to her father—her only living re- 
lative—the young Eaglishman eventually be- 
came the recipient of Paul Dobrouloff’s views 


©oncerning his country; but it was not until 


Austen had strongly expressed his own opinion 
regarding the Russian system of government, 
with all its attendant evils, that Olga’s father 
boldly avowed himself a Nibilist. Austen ap- 
plauded the aims of the society, and was at 
length induced to become one of the prother- 
hood, taking the oath to aid them in their 
secret war against tyranny. 

Shortly after this, the death of a near rela- 
tive called him home, and he had been in Eng- 
land but a little time, when the conviction grew 
upon him that his love for Olga, which he had 
thought so all-prevading, was dead. He wrote 
to her to this effect, but received no reply. 
Pcrhaps his letter had miscarried. Having no 
desire to return to Russia, he had resigned his 
post there, and, possessing a small competency, 
devoted himself to literature with fair success, 
Indeed, only two days previous to Olza Dobrou- 
loif's visit, a play of his had been produced and 
well received by the critics. 

The silence of the room was broken only by 
the ticking of the clock and the sobs of the 
kneeling woman. The latter grew fainter after 
a while, and Austen was thinking he might 
approach and offer some words of comfort 
when, with a quick movement, Olga rose to her 
fyet. Her eyes were swollen with weeping, 
but the expression of her face was calm. 

“T accept my fate,” she sald, ‘‘ and will not 
trouble you again, You refuse to execute the 
Orders of the Nihilist chiefs?” 

‘Undoubtedly, I will not commit murder.” 

“Ivan Bronski is a traitor—a dog unfit to 
breathe God’s pure air. It is not murder to 
take the life of such as he. He revealed a plot 


Her 


Your manner towards me 
was so different six years ago in Rassia, Well, 
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which would have struck a gigantic vlow for 
Russian freedom, and betrayed my father, who 
is sentenced to a living death in the Siberian 
mines—he and his fellow-martyrs. By good 
fortune I succeeded in escaping arrest. It was 
known that Bronski had fled to England. He 
had merited death and the lot fell to you 
among our brothers in this country to wreak 
vengeance upon the traitor. I begged to be 
allowed to carry the decision of the chiefs to 
you, but on my arrival in London none of our 
fraternity could tell me where to find Cecil 
Austen. By chance I was present at the per- 
formance of your play, recognized you when 
you were called before the curtain and fol- 
lowed you to this place. I have kept your 
identity a secret from our friends, because my 
instinct told me it would be for your good. 
Your repudiation of me is not unex pected, Cecil. 
Your six years’ silence could only mean that 
you were tired of me. Nevertheless it was a 
shock to hear the truth from your own lips. 
And jou still refuse to be true to your oath as 
a Nihilist?” 

**T am no longer a Nihilist, however much I 
may sympathize with the Nihilisticaims, To 
ask me tocommit murder is revolting.” 

‘*The chiefs punish with death those who do 
as you are doing.” 

‘**T have no fear of them.” 

She said nothing for some minutes, but look- 
ing steadily at him, extended her hand. 

‘*T am afraid my coming has brought a cloud 
over your triumph and happiness. I am sorry, 
Cecil. Good-bye!” 

He pressed her hand, She, turning, moved 
towards the door. Austen followed. 

‘*Olga,” he said,a burning desire rising in 
his heart to speak kindly words to this woman 
whose love he was bound to reject. She inter- 
rupted him, 

‘*Say nothing to me except a last good-bye.” 

With head erect she passed out on to the 
staircase, and in a moment was gone from his 
sight. Austen waited until her footsteps died 
away, and then slowly, thoughtfully, returned 
to his room, 

The first thing his eyes rested on was the 
order of the Nihilist chiefs that he, Cecil 
Austen, should take the life of Ivan Bronski, 
the traitor. It was lying on the floor with the 
photograph of Dora Penfield, the girl he loved, 
With a shudder he cast the obnoxious paper 
on the fire, where it quickly consumed, and, 
kissing the picture lovingly, he replaced it on 
the mantelpiece. His mind was not longer 
exercised as to where he should spend the 
evening. The fire was out, the grey dawn just 
creeping in at the windows, when he at last 

























threw himself on the bed and fell into a 
troubled sleep. 
It was high noon when he awoke, The first 


thiog that arrested his attention was the 
shouting of newsboys in the street. ‘**Mystairi- 
ous murder in 'Am’stid this mornin’ !” was the 
burden of their cry. As a dramatist, his in- 
stinct for the sensational prompted him to 
send for a paper. 

Turning to the column headed by the words 
forming the newsboys’ cry his eyes rested upon 
a name that sent a sudden agonizing thrill to 
his very heart-centre. 

“At an early hour this morning (read the 
account) P. C. R»bson found the dead body of 
a man lying under the treesin Beech Walk, 
Hampstead. Great reticence is maintained by 
the local police regarding the affair, but our 
enquiries have elicited the fact that the de- 
ceased was shot through the head, the course 
of the bullet being from back tofront. The 
weapon has not been discovered. No one in 
the neighborhood seems to have been disturbed 
during the night, but this may be accounted 
for by Beech Walk being a somewhat lonely 
thoroughfare ; the nearest house to the scene 
of the murder is fifty yards distant. From 
papers found on the body it is believed that 
the murdered man is a Russian named Ivan 
Bronski. 

** A later report states that Bronski has been 
identified b ya woman as a man who lodged in 
her house during the last few months under the 
name of Peter Damaroff. Our representative is 
prosecuting further enquiries, the result of 
which will be published in our special edition.” 

The rat-tat of the postman here resounded 
through the rooms, and a letter was brought 
in. Austen was conscious of a faint recollec- 
tion of the writing on the envelope. He broke 
itopen. Yes; it was from Olga D brouloff. 

“Dear Cecil, my lost love—(he read),—You 
were wrong to think lightly of the power of 
the Nihilist chiefs to punish with death those 
of the brethren who fail to stand by their oath. 
Had I taken back to them your refusal to 
carry out their vengeance on a traitor, you 
would assuredly have been doomed. But I 
will save you. When you read this, Ivan 
Bronski will be a dead man, and my hand will 
have slain him. This, partly to avewge my 
father, but chiefly to protect you. I am suffici- 
ently acquainted with Bronski’s movements to 
know that the opportunity I require will occur 
within a few hours of my concluding this 
letter. Escape for myself will be easy, I trust. 
I shall return to Russia and report to the chiefs 
simply that their orders have been obeyed, and 
I advise you at once to communicate with 
them (I enclose address) asking for release 
from your oath. My task accomplished, I need 
say no more than that life will be to me a 
burden unbearable, and I shall no: hesitate to 
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free myself from the torture of regret that is 
burning my poor heart away. Goodbye, Cecil. 
May you be happier in your love than 

“Orga DoBROULOFF.” 


Little more of importance was ever published 
regarding the Hampstead affair. An open ver- 
dict was returned at the inquest, and the 
mystery of Bronski’s death was never eluci- 
dated.—London Tit Bits, 





A Boy With Presence of Mind. 











A Glorious Prospect 





Grand-dad has reached the age of eighty- 
two. Time has not dealt gently with him. 
He is bald, toothless, and wrinkled like an old 
apple. Baby looks at him fixedly and with 
intense curiosity. 

‘*Grandpa, when I am old as you are, shall I 
look like you?” 

‘* Yes, my darling, if you are a good boy !"— 
Ii Nano Rosso, 





A Single Sentence. 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘‘ This is the 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution 
on either side of the Atl antic,’” 

—_——_soo__—__—_——— 

The congregation of a country church were 
horrified during a morning service to hear their 
new (and athletic) curate cry out at the end of 
the lesson, ‘* He-ah endeth the first innings,” 





Answers to Correspondents. 


FARMER.— Yes, South Dakota furnishes an 
excellent field for diversified farming. Wheat, 
corn, barley and flax are produced in abundant 
quantities and find a ready market at good 

rices, while the cost of production is much 
ess than in the Eastern States. Stock raising 
and wool growing have become successful in- 



















dustries in South Dakota, where thousands of 
acres of the finest land in the United States 
can be secured at reasonable figures and upon 
long time for deferred payments, Further in- 
formation will be cheerfully furnished free of 
expense by addressing A. J. Taylor, Canadian 
passenger agent, 87 York street, Toronto, Ont, 
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Literary Notes. 





The last issue of the London Literary World 
contains the following in its personal notes: 
‘““A very remarkable woman bade good-bye to 
England last week. Miss Pauline Johnson, 
whose volume of poems Eikin Matthews & 
Lane are going to bring out, isa Red Indian, 
from the Canadian side beyond Toronto, Miss 
Johnson, whose handsome, intelligent face is 
characteristic of her nationality, is a tall wo- 


which is the birthright of the American Indian. 
She is no darker than many an Englishwoman, 
She has achieved much success as a reciter 
and lecturer, and is very interested in social 
questians.” 


On the same page of the same paper it is an- 
nounced the same publishers are bringing out 
another volume of poems by that well known 
Canadian poet, Bliss Carmen, This volume 
will also contain poems by Mr. Richard Hovey 
of New York. 





William Dean Howells is eternally being 
interviewed and relating his early experiences 
in the big magazines at so much per page. No 
literary man of America has ever found such a 
market for his reminiscences as Howells, but 
his productions are always interesting. We 
give here in condensed form the ideas thrown 
out by him in a recent interview: Before he 
went abroad, Mr. Howells had seen the inside 
of a country newspapa2r office, and when 
abroad became discouraged on account of the 
rejection of many articles, though he had pub- 
lished something in the Atlan/ic at an earlier 
date. The degree of discouragement may be 
judged from the fact that he became so 
doubtful of a living by his pen that he re- 
turned to America prepared to go to type- 
setting. The Aflantic rejected his Venetian 
Life, and it was first published in the Boston 
Advertiser. Then an Eaglish publisher agreed 
to bring out an edition of one thousand copies, 
if an American house would take five hundred 
copies. Tais was done, to the advantage of all 
parties, and the book has been selling ever 
since. Speaking of the motive, Mr. Howells 
expresses the opinion that writers are not in 
the habit of producing what they believe to be 
wholly bad or poor just because they are paid 
for it. There are writers, no doubt, who write 
trash because of the demand, but this is not suc 
cess and is failure. Joy and suffering are 
teachers. One need not have had every experi- 
ence that he is able to describe vividly. ‘He has 
in his person the potentialities of all suffering, 
crime, and heroism, in a state of arrested de- 
velopment. His sympathies are narrow, and 
his writing is narrow if he does not feel this.” 
Writers and all brain workers ought to do 
some handiwork, The best antidote for a man 
who thinks his brain is tired is some form of 
physical labor that he can take an interest in. 
‘*I knowI would get much more help if I could 
chop wood or dig potatoes for two hours every 
afternoon instead of walking for that length of 
time in the park,” said Mr. Howells, and he 
does not speak in this manner to hear himself 
talk. He has worked with his hands and he is 
not ashamed that it be known. Nobody who 
is anybody is ashamed of manual labor, if he 
be so fortunate as to have done any. Mr. 
Howells holds that the country has decided 
advantages over the city as a living-place for | 
authors, the city life being active rather than | 
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substantial, The city is abnormal. Ten or a 
dozen houses are enough. When you get many 
more than that, class distinctions and artificial 
society creep in. They who think that the 
country is no place for one who has brains, and 
they who think that cities are essential to good 
sense, may well consider the judgment of one 
so distinguished, who knows both rural life 
and metropolitan life. 
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He Knew the Ropes. 





Monsieur wanted the picture hung on the 
right, madame wanted it on the left. But 
monsieur gave his man positive orders to hang 
it where he said. Accordingly, Jeames drove 


| a nail in on the right, but when this was done, 


he went and drove in another on the left. 

‘** What is that second nail for?” his master 
inquired, with some surprise. 

‘It is to save the trouble of fetching in the 
ladder again to-morrow, when monsieur will 
have come around to madame’s way of think- 





ing.”—Agenda Printemps. 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inet 


dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 


remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litre Liver Prius 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to thoss 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them 
But after all sick head 


CHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here {s where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not 

Carter's LittLe Liver Pi.is are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
plone All who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 
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Music. 


HERE has been consider- 
able discussion of 
late among piano- 
forte teachers as 
“to whether it is 
possible to affect 
the tone of a pi- 
ano through the 
hammer by other means 
than by the application of 
different degrees of force. 
Somé eminent musicians 
have asserted that by press- 
ing an individual key one 
can get only variety in guan- 
tity of tone, but never vari- 
ety in quality. It is claimed by those who 
sympathize with the idea that there is more in 
the touch of a key than the possibility of pro- 
ducing mere quantity of tone, that by ‘‘caress- 
ing it, coaxing it, or persuading it as it were,” 
a piano key can be made to do certain things, 
which, if the advocates of this idea were cor- 
rect, would invest the mechanical features of 
the piano with a spiritual and mystical signifi- 
cance not hitherto dreamt of. The subject is 
an interesting one, and its discussion in vari- 
ous leading musical magazines illustrates how 
much buncombe and twaddle can be advanced 
by enthusiasts who base their entire art upon 
sentimental theories and absurd fancies. The 
extreme to which some carry their speculative 
doctrines is sometimes illustrated by their po- 
sition and gestures whilst playing upon the 
piano. Who has not noticed and been amused 
at the intense sentiment which is evidently 
intended to be portrayed in the move- 
ments of some players, who with their 
noses almost touching the keyboard, 
‘*coax, caress or persuade” the keys in 
a most affecting and soul-stirring manner, 
their elbows and wrists meanwhile going 
through all manners of exaggerated gymnast- 
ical contortions? All of this sublime writhing 
and squirming is evidently the result of an 
insane belief that it is possible to affect the 
quality of tone after a key has been struck. 
As much migkt one expect a violinist to affect 
a vibrato after he has raised his bow from the 
strings of his instrument. In marked contrast 
to the physical unrest of such performers 
might be instanced the logical attitude, whilst 
playing, of Rubinstein, Paderewski, D’Albert, 


Friedham, and others of like calibre. 
. 


Mrs. W. H. Sherwood in commenting upon 
certain statements by Mr. B. J. Lang of 
Boston, the well known pianist and teacher, 
who appears to be an enthusiast concerning 
mysterious mechanical means of producing 
‘* quality’ of tone, sensibly remarks that 

Quality of tone is the means through which an artist 
expretses the feeling and thought which are beyond worde. 
The reason one feele it and joye in it is because it «xpresses 
one’é own soul which responds to it. Thus it will be seen 
that the nature which does not possess musical »efinement 
does not perceive quality in tone. Truly expression isa 
gift cf the gode and Ie rare. 

This will explain why many amateurs who 
have never seriously studied music, and who 
have never wasted any time in fanciful theor- 
ies concernig the mechanical means of produc- 
ing a rich singing quality of tone, frequently 
produce more musical effects, so far as their 
technical ability permits, than many profes- 
sionals who have studied a life time and who 
can talk learnedly about the mysteries of 
touch, the “pathetic” quality of this, that 
or other great artist, the “sensuous” tone of 
another, or the “liquid” tone of someone else. 
Mr. W. F. Apthorp of Boston, one of our fore- 
most American critics, aptly remarks that: 

Were our Eaglish term ‘‘ touch” less vague—ae definite 
for instance, ag the German *‘ Anschlag "—this question 
would be synonymous with ‘‘ Can variety in quality of tone 
e producea simply by employing various methcds cf 
touch ’” Butour common Eoglieh term *‘ touch’ hae become 
so intimately asecciated with considerations of legato and 
staccato, scatenuto and the opposite, which have nothing to 
do with the initial downward impetus given the key by the 
fiager, that I would ask the simple question : Is it physi- 
cally possible with a first-clase modern concert grand in 
first-rate concert condition to vary or otherwise modify the 

uality of tone without varying the quantity eimply by 
arying the manner of etriking, pushing down or otherwise 






depressing an individual key 

Mr. B. E. Woolf of Boston, another writer, 
arrives at the sensible conclusion that 

When the hammer hase etruck the key and caused it to 
sound, ita object is fully accompliehed. The string answers 
with a volume of tone proportionate to the force that hae 
~aused i¢ to sound. It r quires no very profound thought 
to decide that all the caressing, pressing and persuading 
that precede setting the key in motion can have no possible 
+ffect on the concussion of the hammer with the string. 
All that touch can do in thie connection is to produce a 
ertain juantity of tone. It cannot ¢xercise any ir fluence 
ipon the quality, except by making it harsh through too 
much violence or thin through too little force; or the 
abeence cf a legato touch may deprive the tone of a einging 


sality 
Further reference to the above interesting 
week’s issue of 


subject will be madein next 


SA AY NIGHT. 
° 

Our Toronto musical pilgrims appear to be 
enjoying themselves abroad, judging from the 
contents of several letters received from them 
since their departure. A second letter from 
Mr. Walter H. Robinson has been received, 
containing further interesting reference to the 


season in London. Mr. Robinson writes as 


follows 
3 PoRTLAND TERRACE, 
REGENT’sS Park, W. W., 

Lonvon, ENG., Jaly 24, 1894, 
My Dear MopERATo,—** Am still in London 
and enjoying myself immen-elv. The opera 
season will be over at Covent (:arden at the 
end of this week. Drury Lane closed iast 
week. I have been either to one or the other 
nearly every night. Was at Drury Lane ar the 
final overflow performance of German opera, 
and it was a great performance. All the 
Wagner enthusiasts were there and asacon 
sequence the house was filled. Singers, con 
ductor and orchestra seemed all to feel that 
they must do their best on that night, and I 
think they did, for the enthusiasm of the audi 
ence was unbounded. Not content with bring 
ing the soloists before the curtain after every 
act the audience made them come out six 
times after the last act. One of the things 
that I like about Drury Lane is that the con 
ductor is always brought before the curtain. 
It is not done at the [Italian Opera, ana if any 
person's work is worthy of recognition surely it 
is the hard working conductor. Covent G en 
is also crowded every night, and there you 
hear the best singers, although not the best 
operas. Covent Garden has such siogers as 
Calve, Melba, John and Edward De Reske, 
Plancow, etc. The Prince and Princess of 
Wales and their daughters are often at Covent 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





‘* Yes, snails have eyes. 
‘*I wish my eyes were fixed that way; 


the fence and see all the ball games fur nothin’. 


Garden. Have attended many of the daily 
services at St. Paul’s Cathedral and Westmin- 
ster Abbey, and at these places it is possible to 
hear ideal boy-choir singing. I like the Abbey 
best, as there is too much echo at St. Paul's. 
Received a note from Mr. Field to-day from 
Leipzig. in which he stated that he is to play 
before Madame Wagener in a few days. Am 
studying voice production with Randegger at 
present, but he will cease giving lessons in 
about another week and then am off to Bay- 
reuth. Am pleased to be able to tell you that 
Mr. Clarence Lucas, whom you will remember 
when in Toronto, is making rapid strides in 
his musical career, his compositions being 
sung and plaved by a great many of the lead- 
ing artists, Yours very truly, 
WALTER H. ROBINSON. 


Bayreuth is not growing in favor with the 
leading German musical critics. Complaints 
are being made all along the line that sordid 
commerce is playing too great a partin the 
festival, and that the artistically ideal state of 
affairs which existed at this model theater 
some years ago is rapidly giving way to a com- 
mercial spirit which has already placed Bay- 
reuth below the artistic level of many per- 
manent establishments in Germany. It is 
claimed thatin all works excepting Parsifal 
which have been mounted at Bayreuth of late 
years much finer performances are to be heard 
at Berlin, Vienna, Dresden, Carlsruhe, Mu- 
nich, Hamburg and Cologne during the regu- 
lar season. The orchestra at Bayreuth of 
course remains unequalled anywhere in the 
world, but as regards the general ensemble 
much is left to be desired. The Vorddentsche 
Allgemeine Zeitung prints a formal denuncia- 
tion of the management whose artistic abi- 
lities are regarded by its Bayreuth correspend- 
ent as little above zero. It says, ‘‘ The Bay- 
reuth festival may continue to exist as a place 
of amusement for spleenish Englishmen and 
rich Americans, but it has ceased already to 
exist as the Mecca of the lovers of the master’s 


art.” 
. 


Miss Edith Miller, contralto, formerly of this 
city, has been singing with great success in 
Manitoba since her return to the Prairie 
Province. The Portage la Prairie Liberal in 
commenting upon Miss Miller’s recent appear- 
ance in that town says: ‘‘ Miss Miller received 
an ovation which expressed Portage’s welcome 
to one who has honored our town and given it 
a name among musical people ip the East. In 
every number she won golden opinions. Her 
voice is better than ever in strength and rich- 
ness, and she manifests a perfect control of it.” 

* 

Mr. Herbert L. Clarke, the popular cornetist, 
formerly of Toronto, has been appointed assist- 
ant conductor of Victor Herbert’s Gilmore 
Band. As this organization is one of the finest 
on the continent, the appointment carries with 
it more than appears on the surface. Mr. 
Clarke's splendid work while bandmaster of 
Heio!zman’s Band some years ago then justi- 
fied the belief that he would eventually rise 
to the topmost notch in his profession. His 
interpretations of such works as the Oberon 
Overture and Wagner’s Rienzi, with the 
amateur material at his disposal, far surpassed 
in effect and musical conception any other 
local performances of the same works I have 
yet heard in Toronto. 

+ 

The special season of German opera at Drury 
Lane Theater, London, England, which drew to 
a close about a fortnight since, demonstrated 
beyond a doubt the growing appreciation and 
enthusiasm of the British people for the 
operatic works of the modern romantic school. 
Notwithstanding inadequate stage settings 
and only fair casts of principal singers (taken 
as a whole), and a comparatively inefficient 
orchestra, the success of the Drury Lane sea- 
son was most gratifying to all disciples of 
musical progress on lines which represent the 
best modern development of the art. Since 
the special season of German opera in London 
two years ago by the Hamburg company under 
Mabler, the lessons taught through the admir- 
able ensemble of the Hamburg artists appear 
to have had an appreciable effect upon the 
tastes of the opera-going public of the metro- 
polis. Sir Augustus Harris’ efforts in catering 
to this growing desire for works of the ad- 
vanced school have probably done more to give 
an impetus to opera and music generally in 
London than any other cause which might be 
mentioned. 


I have received from Mr, Geo, R. Joseph, the 
well known artist of musical coffee-pot fame, a 
copy of a tuneful and effective dance called the 
Rosalie Waltz, composed for the piano, This 
waltz has also been scored for orchestra and 
willin all probability be heard at most of che 
social dances during the coming season, 
Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co. are the publishers. 


Miss Minnie Gaylord, the popular soprano, 
formerly of Toronto, is spending her vacation 
in this city, a guest of Mrs. E. W. Schuch. It 
is Mies Gaylord’s intention to combine with 


h : right at the ends of his horns.” 
be ge hs then I could stick thein through the knot holes in 


” 


her holiday a short season of special study 

under Mr. Schuch’s instruction, and to this 

end may remain in the city until October. 
MODERATO, 





Unexpected Cure. 





A doctor who was passionately fond of cards 
was called to the bedside of a patient. He 
pulled out his watch, felt the sick man’s pulse, 
and began to count: ‘* Seven, eight, nine, ten, 
jack, queen, king, ace.” 

The patient immediately burst out laughing 
and got well again.— LZ’ Echo du Nord. 


= 


Sir.” said a Heidelberg student to a night- 
watchman, in the wee sma’ hours of the morn- 
ing, ‘‘sir, I would like to ask a question.” 

‘*“Go ahead, young man,” answered the 
dignitary. ‘ That is what I am here for.” 

** Well, sir, does the law permit me to calla 
policeman an ass?” 

““You had better be gone immediately,” re- 
plied the watchman, “ or I will lock you up.” 

The votary of alma mater advanced a few 
steps on his way home, but returned and asked 
humbly: “ But, sir, is it permitted to call an 
ass a policeman ?” 

‘“The law does not say anything about that.” 

“It doesn’t, eh? Well, good morning, Mr. 
Policemsn.” 
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COR. YONCE ST. & WILTON AVE. 


University AMlltation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplomas. Certificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Graduating Courses 
Equipment, Staff and Faciiities Unsurpassed 
Students receive a Thorouch and Artistic 
Musical Training 

Voices Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA. heaps 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnastics, Voice Culture, Literature. 
CALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILEO FREE. 
EDWARD FISHER, Musical Directo 











M®. V. P. HUNT 

Pupll of Dr. Carl Reineeke, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
scher, etc., of Leipzig, Germany. Pianoforte teacher at 
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Musical Director 
Cehawa Lvrdies’ College, Organist Zion Congregational 
Church. Teaches Piano, Organ, Harmony. 

Address Toronto Conservatory of Music 

Or Residence. 104 Maitiand Street 


ME&..J_ 0. 4. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Oonductor Toronto Male Chorus Ciub 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszko-*ski, Berlin 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edwara Fisher. Open for 

engagement. Toronto ¢oenservatory of Music 
and 20 *eaton Street, Toronto 





LOYD N. WATKINS 

303 CHURCH STREET 
| Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
| Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
| Ladies’ jartette. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms addyees Toronto Con- 
| servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 











The TORONTO COLD EGE OF MUSIC (Lid. 
Affivated With the University of Toronto 
Special Summer Term July 3 to August 3 College re- 
opens for the fall term Sept. 3, 1894 Send for prospectus 
—free. GEORGE GOODERHAM, Pree. 
F. H TORRINGTON, Mus Director. 





Me. W. O. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and 

Vienna), Teacher ef Piane and ¢omposi- 
tiem. Pupil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof Epetein ana Dr. 
Pe ft. 8S Jadasaohn. Pupils are expected to stucy con- 
sclentiously and with seriousness. Modern methods. Ad- 
dress—Toronto Conservatory ¢f Music, or 112 College St, 
Toropto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Meeers. A. 
&S Nordheimer's, 15 King Street Eat. 











M R, J. TREW GRAY 
@f Lendon, Eng. 
Papil of the celebrated teacher and comp seer, Sig. Ordorado 
Barti. Mr. Trew Gray inetructe hie pupils in the Lamperti 
n ethod and only gevuine O'd Italian syetem of vocal art 
This system hae producec all the greatest singers of the 
centary. Velce Production a Specialty. (Open for 
engagements), Apply 287 Oburch Street, Toronte, 


STAMMERING cmrtnt,aszo-voce 


Terente, Canada. No advance fre or depovit. Grade 
perfected. Oure guaranteed, 


MSS MauD Gorpon, AT.C.M,_ 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organiet Sherbourne Street Methodist Charch 


Piane, Organ ané Musical Theer 
ms 44 Phebe btreet 





August 11, 1894 








DENTISTRY. 
R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets; Tel, 420 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


A. ™ 163 Sherbourne st. Dentist 


OFFICE OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY | 


We employ only the very latest and best a: 
methods and appliances in all our Gental operations Ou, 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for ite finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR, ©. H. RIGGS, cor. Kt and Yonge & 
¥ Over the new CG, Pe R. Offices. eo 








IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LENE, whether it be 


Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instru 
ments 

































we are Manufact 


R E M E M B ER Publishers and Gen: 


Dealers in everything pertaining to: 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues furnished free on application. (Ip 
writing) Mention goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Torente 





ALCOLM W. SPARROW, Dentist 
coonted aena a cor nue. ard Queen 8t , Toronto 
specia entlo 
Pp aan Operating 











ESTABLISHED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 
CHURCH 


ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 44, 48, 45,47 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDER 


Our Organs are now in use at 


Holy Trinity Church 
Oook’s Presbyterian Church 
Central Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


- TORONTO 


R's K & EDWARDS 


DENTISTS 
Graduates and Medalists of Royal College of Dental Surgecus 


8. E. Cor. Riebmond ard Yonge Streets 
(Up-estaire) 
—_— attention given to the prezervation of the ratora) 


R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Ballding, cor. Yonge & College Sts; 
a Office Hours: 9 to 6. 
D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowro. 











MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultation Hours—)1 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerraré. 


OHN B. HALL, M_D., Homeopathist 
Diane ot Gc Saree tree 
women. Houra—11 to 12 am. mice of men and 


R. G. STERLING RYERSON, LROBE. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Houre—9 to 2. 


A. ™ ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGBON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR 


Moles, Werte, Birthmarke and all Facial Blem- 
lehes permanently removed by Electrolysis. 


G. B. FOSTER 
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Addrese— 











18, 20 & 22 #1. Alban's Street - 


w. F. HARRISON 


os and Choirmaster 81. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, iby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
Meso, Bishop Strachan School, Mise Veale’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road . = Besedale 


















M® H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
- for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
papils. 


505 Sherbeurne Street 
or Toronto Oollege of Music. 


RS. MARIE M: KLINGENFELD 
Teacher of Vecal Culture, Graduate of the Pea- 
body Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 
pupils. Toronto College of Music, or 565 Sherbourne St. 


W J. McNALLY, 
® Late of Leipzio Conservatory of Music, 
Organist and Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 
Church, 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College of Music or 82 Sussex Avenue. 








ARTISTS. 





Free Art Galleries 


The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., ie an Institution 
founded to create a more genernl interest in art. The 
Society hae large, free galleries in Montreal and Toronto as 
well as Free Art Schools in both these cities, They have 
about 150 artlet members and sixty of theee are exhibitcrs 
atthe Paris Salon. The paintings in these galleries are 
sold at artiste’ prices, and the Society also bolde a drawing 
weekly in which the public may take part on payment of 
25 cente. Oanada is tco young a country to rely entirely 
upon sales cf gocd paintings, and hence the privilege 
given to thie Society to hold distributione. If a painting ie 
not drawn the sender has the satisfaction cf knowing some- 
one else has benefited and that a taste for good paintirgs 
will be on the increase. Socripholders are extitled to por 
chase the paintings of the Society at 5 per cent. reductic n. 
A postal card eent tu Mr. F. E GALBRAITH, 108 King 
Street West, Torortc, a gentleman who has done much to 
advance the cause of art, will send you all ir formation. 





M®: AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TRACHBR OF THE 


Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Aleo Leader of the Ozburn Guitar ard Mandolin Club 
Open for concert engagemente. 342 Huron Street, 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Co.'s, 158 Yonge Street. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hans von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianists Albert Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, vonductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seid! orchestra! 
tour in aa by fovitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative jan solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted 

Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, or 

Torente College of Music 


KUCHENMEISTER 
. VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
| (Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
ain, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
| Orchestra at Hamburg (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor). 
Studio, Messrs. A. & 8. Nordheimer’s 


| 15 Ming Street East 
| Residence, Cor. Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banje, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Reyce & Ce., 158 Yonge &t., or 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke &t. 


| IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violliacello Solotst and Accompanist 





M!?ss EDITH HEMMING ... ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


J. & FORTE ARTIST 
sichcusindieced xine STRSET want 
Premos, $12 to $30 
Night Hawk, $6.50 


Send for New Catalogue. 


J G RAMSEY & CO. 








TKACHBR OF BAY STREE - . 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OCOELLO ” : enn 
18 Conmeratony of Muse F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


94 Gerrard Sireet East 


LEWIS BROWNE 
* (Organist and Ohoirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church) 


CONCERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inatro- 


mentation. 130 Mutual Street 
war “=R H ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives instruction in Voice Production 

Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 
Open to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerta. 
Ooncerta directed. 
Studio—Oare R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 148 Yonge 8t 


M!*5 NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 

Protesor of Singing Toronto College of Music, Conductor 

of the Toronto Unisersity Ladies’ Glee Club and the Col- 

lege Ladies’ Voral Ciab Voice production and Italian 

method of singing taught. Concert repertoire formed. 

Oratario, Church and Conoert engagements a cepted. 
Terente College of Music and 86 Major &t.' 


AAR. A. S. VOGT — 
rganist and Choirmaster gervie Street 


Baptist Churc 


Instractor of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
Conservatory ef Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulten College 


Residence - 605 Church Street 


H HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
© master Car.ton Street Methodist Church. 


Addreee— Teacher of Piane and ba a 
74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory «f M 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED vw 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeame, 6 for 250.; Panele, 6 for 500; Diamonds, 6 for 
50s. Lantern Sildes made to order bronide en! mge- 
mente. Crayons. Pri: ting for amateurs. Out-door Views 
Commercial Photograph . 


Shorthand w= 


Bookkeeping, Permanebip, Typewriting, Correspondence, 
Commercial Law, Actual Burinese Practice, &c., thor- 
oughly taught by experier ced teachers at the Ceptral 
Busines» College, Torento, and the Central Busi- 
mess College, Stratford, Unquestionably Oanaca’s 
Greatest Con meroial Schools, Best facilities for placing 
students 'n good positions. 
C Jl or write for circalare. Fall term Monday, Sept. 3. 


SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


and CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC: 
(Wa. Cocurans, M.A., D.D., Governor) 

Highiv commended by the General Assembly for THOR- 
OUGUNESS8 in TEACHING and for the saueaneed RE- 
LIGIOUS INFLUENCE that pervades the lnetitution 

The Lady Principal gives clal attention to the cultiva 
tion of REF‘NED MANNERS and DEPORTMENT. 

Students in English, Pianoforte, Voice Culture, French 
and German, Eicoutioo, Fine Art, Gt itar, Stenography, éc, 
bave the great advantege of studying under teachere cf 
— coperrenee and acknowledged eu: cess 

ees moderate for advanteges: forded College re-cpen® 
September 5, ‘04 For new calendar addrees— - - 
MRS M. ROLLS, Lady Principal. 

















RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
wirectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Church Choir, 

Vecal Teacher ef Ontarte Ladies’ College, Whit 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Bherbourne Street, Toronto. 


HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Music f-rnished for Bs le, jones, Concerts, &o. 
Ady number of mvesiciane supplied on shortest notice. All 
the latest p: pular music § Also 


MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Special for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions 
Addreee— 86 Agnes Street, Toronto. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
* Ppvelte Crr.e,e 


VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violine a: @ 


‘Oelos on han‘. Violins bough exohang 
by paying difference. "Ropalting old visiiee e aoa , 


GERMAN gE. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente, "Phone 164) 
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Social and Personal. 


The jolliest and most picturesque of the many 
camps which has come under my notice this 
summer is that of Dahelama at the Fifteen 
Point on the southern shore of Lake Ontario. 
Doubtless many Torontonians will recall this 
charming spot when I mention that a few sum- 
mers ago Mrs, Charles Riordan dispensed camp 
hospitalities from this delightful quarter. The 
situation of the grounds themselves would 
convert the most prejudiced into a lover of 
camping, to say nothing of the attractions, 
comforts and hospitality extended by the Dahe- 
jamans themselves. Very few of the many 
ideal spots dotted along the shores of Lake 
Oatario equal this camper’s paradise. Picture 
to yourself a large grassy plateau, sixty or 
seventy feet above the shimmering blue waters, 
tents scattered picturesquely under the many 
groupings of pine trees, hammocks hanging 
in every shady nook and through the trees 
to the left the still waters of Martindale Creek 
studded with innumerable water lilies, 
making a perfect picture to the eye of 
the most critical artist. The menage of Dahe- 
lama consists of that most charming of St. 
Catharines’ young hostesses, Mrs. Heward M. 
Helliwell and a number of the gayest and most 
popular of St. Catharines’ young people, the 
Misses Larkin, Dawson, Mack, Helliwell, 
Nicol of Cookstown, Messrs. H. M. Helliwell, 
Ramage, Bate, Coy, M. P. Helliwell, Stewart 
of Ridley College, Watt of Toronto and 
lenfunt terrible Helliwell the younger. After 
mentioning the above names itis needless to 
remark that I was entertained most royally, 
and in moments of meditation will hear again 
the sweet harmony of voices, which is one of 
the chief attractions at dusk of Dahelama, and 
may every favored guest forgive meif I have 
inadequately expressed the delights and fasci- 
nations of this ideal camp and its charming 
hostesses. 
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“Who said 
Nestle’s 
Food ?” 


‘Let me 
taste it.” 





* 
A very successful entertainment in aid of 
Christ church organ fund was given this by 
the housa party staying at Glenwild, the sum- 


JACOBS & SPARROW'S OPERA HOUSE|The 


GRAND OPENING OF THE SEASON 
Special Matinee at 2; Evening at 8 
CIVIC HOLIDAY and Nightly During the Week, with 
Monday, Aug. 18 


...DOCTOR CUPID... 


An American Operatic Farce Comedy, in Three Acts, 


UP TO DATE AND A LITTLE BEYOND! 


Presented by a Company of 


DO CAREFULLY SELECTED ARTISTS DO 


Including MISS DAISY MAYER and Her Pickaninnies from the Casino, New York. 


All New Music, All New Specialties, All New Costumes 


FUN FAST AND FURIOUS 
“And Thats No Joke” 


York, Mr. R. Brownlee of Montreal, Mr. R, A. 
Bull of Guelph, Mr. George J. Reid of Hamil- 
ton, Mr. J. Dickey, Miss Munro of Toronto: 
Mrs, F, J. Wagner of Wingham; Mrs, A, L. 
Bender, Miss Bender of Torontu; Mr. Harry W. 
Zealand, Mrs, Gillies, Miss Gillies of Hamil- 
ton; Mrs. H. D. Fye, Mrs. J. Ward, Miss A, B. 
Puddicombe, Mr, A. G. Studer of Haysville; 
Mr. S. G. Persee of Boston, Mr. James H. 
Milnes of Buffalo, Mr. H. Freeman of Hamil- 
ton, Mr. George F. Little of Toronto, Mr. 
Richard S. Street of Chicago, Mr. A. Oliver of 
Mildmay, Mr. J. G. Powell of Guelph, Mr, M. 
McLennan of London. 


Among the guests at Hotel Chautauqua are 
the following : Mr. J. Wilkinson of St. Thomas, 
Miss Marsh of Chicago, Mr. J. O. Staples of 
Doursentown, Ill., Miss Mary Jeffery, Miss 








Thom, Fraser, Constance Temple, Erie Temple, 
Helen Macdonald, E. Williams, A. Williams, 
Pearlie Macdonald, Dartnell, Marling, McMur- 
rich, McKeggie, E. Walker, Gladys Walker, 
May Temple, Henderson and Buchanan, 
Messrs. Roberts, Ross, McKeggie, Henderson 
and Walker. A close and exciting race occur- 
red over a somewhat lengthy and rugged 
course, the ladies being well bunched to- 
gether in a close and exciting finish. Mr. Don 
Ross won the gentleman's prize, a pound of 
chocolates. The other three prizes—pound 
boxes of chocolates—went to Misses Thom, 
McKeggie and Gladys Walker. Other sporting 
events are to take place in the near future. 
The point contains a number of jovial souls 
this year who are the life of the place and add 
much to the amusement and pleasure of the 


Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday Matinees 


mer home of Mrs. M. E, Dignam, There was 
a large attendance and more than the sum 
asked for was realized. Mrs. Coxe of Cobourg 
gave her popular comedy of Mary Elizabeth 
Sims and her transcendental and magical por- 
traits, sending to Cobourg for costumes, Mrs, 
Dignam assumed the role of Queen Bess, Miss 
Laila Taylor Rebecca of Ivanhoe, Miss Francis 
Dignam The Belle, Miss Gormley Elizabeth Fry, 
Mrs. Maud Salms Nell Gwynn, Mr. A. Kay 
Columbus, Mr. Whittemore The Indian. Miss 
D. E Clarke, Miss E. Denison and Miss D’Alton 
assisted in the musical part. Mr. Mitchel, the 
curate, arranged a short musical programme in 
which Mrs. Salms and Miss Francis Dignam 
assisted. Mr. Albert Sydney Smith also rend- 
ered valuable assistance. Mre. Dignam went 
to Glenwild, her summer home, in June, and 
will return in September to 250 Rusholm road, 
her new residence. 


The following guests have registered at the 
Prospect House, Port Sandfield, Muskoka, 
during this last week : Miss Flo Roberts, Miss 
Hay and Miss Kate Hay, Mrs. Ronan and Miss 
Ela Ronan, Mr. A. H. Allen, Mr. J, E. Camp 
bell, Mr. and Mrs. Morrison and family, Mr. J. 
Irving, Mr. J. H. Hickman, Mr. H. J. Hollin- 
rake, Mr. W. F. Chapman, Mrs. J.C. Rogers, 
Mr, A. J. McKay, Miss Elsie Croft, Col. and 
Mrs. Mason and family, Mr. and Mrs. G. B. 
Wilson, Mrs. Whyte of Toronto; Miss R, 
Stockney of Buffalo, Mr. W. S. Mudge, Mr. 
W. J. Craig of Rochester; Mr. H. M. Allen of 
Port Hope, Mr. S, A. Hodge Mitchell, Mrs, 
J.R. Bartlett of Providence; Mr. H. Boyle of 
Alleghany. 


Among the arrivals at Grimsby Park this 
week are: Mrs. Foster and family of Guelph, 
Misses Maud and Edith Kenney of Toronto, 
Mr. H. D. McConochie of Galt, Mr. and Mrs, 
Burkholder, Mrs. and Miss Semmens, Miss 
Allen of Hamilton, Mr. W. H. Seymour of To- 
tonto, Mr. B. W. Glover of London, Mr. M. 
Richardson of Flesherton, Mrs. Charles Fisher, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. F. Wickson of Toronto, Mr. 
and Mrs. J. T. Middleton of Hamilton, Miss 
Edith Clougher, Mr. J. J. MacLaren of To 
tonto, Mrs, James Malcolm of Toronto, Mr. 
and Mrs. L. J. Richards of Woodstock, Mr. A. 
Martin of Chatham, Mr. H. B. Shoemaker of 
Dankirk, N.Y., Mr. W. H. Hamilton, Mr. An- 
son Birge, Mr. Arthur Morgan of Hamilton, 
Mr. T. B. Escott of London, Mr. W. E. Willey 
of Niagara Falls, N.Y., Miss Nina V. Eastman 
of Menominee, Mich., Mr. and Mrs. W. B. Ho- 
garth of Tilsonburg, Mr. J. A. Ozilvie of 
Brantford, Mrs. Thomas Wilkins, Mrs. Pringle 
of Toronto, Misses Clara and Maggie Douglas 
of Hamilton, Miss Eva Osborne of Bowman. 
ville. Miss J. Gillespie ot St. Catharines, 
Mrs, Thompson of Copetown, Mr. Joseph 
Kent of Toronto, Mr. J. Hipple of Camp- 
den, Mr, A. J. Welch of Toronto, Mr. C. 
H. Parry of Pittsburgh, Misses Weaver and 
Mcliroy of Hamilton, Mrs. Israel Moyer of 
Berlin, Miss Nellie Williamson of Ingersoll, 
Mr, Fred Wilson of Hagareville, Rev. J. W. 
Annis of London, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. McC eary 
of Thorold, Mr. W. J. Craig of Brantford, Mr. 
F.E, Handy of Hamilton, Mr. and Mra. Geo. 
Robinson of Woodstock, Mr. F. A. Moore of 
Himilton, Mrs, (Dr.) Cnarles of Newport News, 
Va, Mr. R. B. McGregor of Hamilton, Mrs. M. 
Kennedy of Niagara Falls, N. Y., Mrs, C. M. 
McGeorge of Ayr, Mr. James M. Byrens of 
Hamilton, Rev. R. W. Wright of Plattsville, 
Mr, A.M, Logan of Niagara Falls, Miss Ida 
Edgar, Miss Carrie Martin of Preston, Miss H. 
Stahischmidt of Pc. Colborne, Mr. Wm. Gal- 
braith of ‘Toronto, Mrs. J. F. Hulbert of New 
York, Mr, and Mrs. J. E. Robertson of To- 
Tonto, Dr, and Mrs, J. T. Kennedy of New 
York, Mrs, Jas. F. Watt of Brantford, Mrs. 
Bowron of Toronto, Miss May Sutherland and 
Miss Johnston of Hamilton. 

a 

Auong the many summer resorts of the 
famous Muskoka region, Clevelands stands 
Second to none, situated on the south-western 
Shore of Lake Rosseau. A grand concert was 
Riven by the guests of the hotel on Monday 
*Vening, August 6. One of the chief features 
of the evening’s entertainment was an original 
Pantomime entitled The Bachelor's Advertise- 
Ment, The chair was accupied by Mr. H, H. 
Shaver of Toronto. The following well known 
artists assisted: Accompanist, Mrs, Dick ; 
Pianist, Miss Myera; violinist, Miss Grassick ; 

































“Um-m 
but it’s 
good !” 





“ My turn 
now.” 





Nestle’s Food 


IS SAFE 


Twelve thousand children under five years 
of age died in July and August, 1893, in the 
four largest cities in America. The chief 
causes in this terrible mortality were improper 
food and surroundings. Cow’s milk is one of 
the greatest of all dangers to infant life. It is 
the conveying medium of germs which de- 
stroy thousands of lives. 

Nestle’s Food requires the addition of water 
only to prepare it for use. \t can be retained 
when other diets are rejected, and furnishes 
an entire and nourishing diet for infants 

fa this het weather do not wait until 


your child becomes ill. Begin the use of 
Nestie’s Food new and prevent sickness, 





NESTLE’S FOOD is For Sale Everywhere 
in all Countries of the World. 


THOS. LEEMING & CO., 25 St. Peter St. 


Sole Agents for America MONTREAL 
Enlarged copies of the above photos from life are incor 
porated in our book, **The Baby ” which we well gladly 


send to any mother on receipt of address. 





vocal soloist, Miss Archer; readers, Misses 
Hillary and Atkinson, and Mr, J. E. LeRos- 
signol, In the pantomime Mr, Rex Stovel of 
Toronto ably figured as the bewildered but 
ultimately happy bachelor. The proceeds, 
which were in aid of Christ church, Gregory, 
amounted to over twenty-six dollars, 


Friday of last week was a day long to 
be remembered by those summering at De- 
Grassi Point, Lake Simcoe, The point con- 
tains a number of Toronto gentlemen sports- 
men who have organized an athletic club. 
Gentlemen of tender years and romantic ideas, 
and the sweet butter miss of ‘steen years ; all 
these and others have enrolled themselves 
under the banner of the new DeGrassi Athletic 
Club. The whole Point turned out to witness 
the first afternoon’s sport, which took the form 
of a paper chase for ladies and gentlemen, 
The prizes were presented by Mrs, (Dr.) 
Macdonald and R H. M. Temple of To- 
ronto. The hares were Mr, Raginald Temple 
and Mr, Albert A. Macdonaid, jr., of Simcoe 
street. The following ladies and gentle- 
men entered their names as contestants, 
all of them starting: Mesdames Henderson, 
Plummer, Lightbourne and Close, Misses 


merry ,cottagers. > 


The following are the arrivals during the 


past week at Hotel Dal Monte, Preston: Mr. 


| J. Cockshutt of Brantford, Mr. T. F. Reid of 


St. Catharines, Mr. A, J. Rason of Strathroy, 


Mrs. George Reid, Miss Jessie Bartholomew 


of Hamilton; Mrs, Hugh McMillan of Guelph, 


Mrs, D. A. Thompson, Mrs, F. H. Thompson of 


Brantford; Mr. F. H. Higgins of New York, 
Mr. Bruce Brough of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. 
John J. Hobson of Mosborough, Rev. J. C. 
Smith of Guelph, Mr. Arthur F, Vyse of Chi- 
cago, Mr. and Mrs. H. F. Burkholder, Miss 
Jessie M. Gage of Hamilton; Mr. A. Bisset 
Thom of Galt, Mr. F. Canfield of Woodstock, 
Mr. J. M. Given of Hamilton, Rev. Wm. Milli- 
can, Mr. A. B. Millican of Galt; Mr. G. D. 
La Course of Berlin, Mr. A. Flosteroy of New 








Trafalgar Institute 


(Affiliated to McGill University ) 
No, 83 fimpson Street, Montreal 
FOR THE 


Higher Education of Young Women 


President, Ray. James Barciay, D.D. 
Vice-President, Mr A. T. Daummonp. 
Psincipal, Miss Grace Faiavey, M.A., Edioburgh. 
The Inatitute will re-open with an efficient staff of twelve 
resicent and visiting teachers, on 


Tuesday, 1ith September, 1894 


The Institute buildings are situated on the mountain side 
overlooking the city. The spacious grounds are attrac- 
tively laid out and the surroundings are not only beautiful 
but very healthful. 

For copy of Prospectus and other information apply to 
the principal, at the Institute, or to 

A. F. RIDDELL, Secretary, 
22 St. John 8t., Montreal. 








FOSTER & PENDER 


Rugs 
Remnants 
Art Squares 


and a number of very handsome 
patterns in Wiltons, Brussels and 
Axminster Carpets which we want 
to clear out of stock before our new 
Fall styles arrive are now offered at 
prices representing a discount fully 
equal to 30 per cent. below the prices 
at which we were selling a couple of 
months ago. 


FOSTER & PENDER 
Toronto's Great Carpet House 
14-16 KING ST. EAST 


Tea—= 


There is no more refreshing summer 
drink than iced tea Any good tea 
may be used, but like most other 
things, there are good and _ better. 
We have blends of the finest Ceylon, 


Assam and Oolong teas at 22c., 38 
and 6oc. per lb. that are worthy of a 
trial. 
THE CHOICEST OF GOODS 
AT THE 


LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
TORONTO 


Oareful housekeepers should secure a copy «f our illue- 
trated price list. 
Mall orders promptly attended to. 


MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Reom 28, Oddfellows’ Building 


Oor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a specialty. 


Miss Gaviller of Hamilton, and Mra, Johnston 
of St. Thomas, 


Tuesday for Muskoka. 





Dr Cupid. 


There is an air of originality about Dr. Cupid 
that delightfully refreshes the wanderer in the 
realms of farce comedy. Farce comedies are 
| not made successfully in a day and the attract- 
iveness of Mr. Clifford’s whimsical creation is 
| simply wonderful. In it there are two good 

ideas which are absolutely new and as utilized 
| are provocative of much laughter. Theseare the 
burlesqueing of secret societies, and the trans- 
formation of character as seen in Mr. Mudge 
after the surgical operation. They furnish the 
ground-work upon which all the fun is founded 
and it is wholesome and hilarious, This is the 
third successful year of this bright comedy 
and the company producing the piece this sea- 
son is the best and most expensive that has 
ever b2en associated with the play. 
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HOTEL DEL MONTE 


PRESTON 


| Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a positive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
Open the year round. 
The most beautiful place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation. 
For particulars apply— 
R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
Preston, Ont. 


Strawberry 
Island — 


... Lake Simcoe 


HOTEL AND COTTAGES 


Thies popular Summer Resort has a few first-class cot- 
tages and rooms etill unoccupied. 

Having the benefit of last year’s experience the manager 
is prepared to offer greater attractions than ever to guests 
and tourists, and can guarantee the comfort of all who 
may come to the Island. The fishing in the vicinity ie ex- 
cellent, and the bathing ie unsurpaseed and quite safe for 
children. The camping grounds are the finest and most 
convenient to be found about Lake Simove. Camping par- 
ties can be supplied with outfit complete ; fishing tackle 
and small boate to be procured right on the spot. 

Families desiring furnished cottages for the season can 
be accommodated. One feature of the resort ie the fine fruit 
and vegetables raised in our gardene on the Island and 
| supplied to the hotel. 

Our own line of steamers ran daily from Orillia, conneot- 
with trains from Toronto and other points. 
‘or terme and all information apply to 


| 
PETER McINTYRE, General Agent, 
| 








| 


Rossin House Block, Toronto. 


JOHN KENNEDY, 
Grand Ceatral Hotel, Orillia. 


Niagara Falls 


} Fourteen Miles of the Grandest Soenery in the World Along 
} the Bank of the Niagara River from © 1eenstown to 
Ohippewa has been made acoessivle by the 


Niagara Falls Park & River Ry. 


The best equipped Electric Line on the Contiaent. 


DOUBLE TRACK. NO DUST, NO SMOKE. 
NO CINDERS, 


Connecting at Q 1eenston with Chippewa, Cibola, and Ohio- 
ora; at Caippewa with Columbian for Baffalo, and at 
Niagara Falls, Oot., the station is but a minute's walk 
from the Grand Trunk depot. 


See From the Observation Cars: 


Queenston Heights, Brock’s Monument, The Gorge, The 
Whirlpool and Whirlpool Rapids, The C wnadian Park, 
Ths American aod Ho oe Falls, The Dafferin 
Islands, The Rapides above the Faille and all the 
other beauties of that Panorama of Nature. 

Oars stop at all pointe of interest. 

Sanday schools and societies furnished with every ac- 
commodation and special rates quoted oa application by 
mail or in person to ROSS MACKENZIE Manager, Niag- 
ara Falls, O.1t., Toronto Offive, northeast corner King and 
Yonge streets. 


Or to— 





| 
| 








O'Hara, Mrs. J. Osborne, Miss Osborne, Mrs. 
Fowlie, Mr. and Mrs. Henry Brock, Miss V. 
Hugel, Mrs. J. A. Foster, Mr. Arthur Foster, 
Miss Daisy Foster, Miss Florence Wey, Rev. J. 
E, Starr, Mr. and Mrs. Wellington of Toronto, 


Miss Martin of Spencer avenue left last 


Penetanguishene 


Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 11 


Under New Management. 


Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine lawne 
for Tennis, Croquet, Bowling &o. Excellent Ouisine. Pare 
Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lights, &o. 

Muelo during meals and in evening. 

M. A. THOMAS, Manager. 


GRAND HOP 
HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE 

























On Saturday Evening, August 11 
Special rates from Saturday till Monday, $3. 





"THE PARK SIDE INN AND FAMILY 
HOTEL, directly opposite Queen Victoria Park, 
NIAGARA FALLS, Canada side. F. DeLacy, Proprietor. 
Magnificent view of both Canadian and American Falls 
from the verandahs. Open summer and winter. Electric 
railway and street cars connecting with the Grand Trank 
within 100 yards of house. Rates, $2 to $3 per day. Tele- 
phone and Baths. 


MONREITH HOUSE 
IS NOW OPEN 


For summer guests, ladies and gentlemen, or families. 
Under new management. Addrese— 
MRS. M. E. ALLEN 


A Life Picture.. 


A young man desirous of a fine appearance seeks an 
interview with a tailor and {s shown diffzrent pieces of 
cloth, one of which hae attracted his fancy, and without 
any more choice tells him how he felt when wearing his 
laet suit. There was an indescribable feeling of a want of 
comfort, 80 much 80 that no care was taken of the gar- 
mente which soon had the appearance of old clothes, and 
in time made the wearer wish he had not patronized that 
particular merchant tailor. 

Now, my objact has always beon to turn out the very 
best of workmanship, and at all times am willing to let 
work from my place of business speak for me. When 
months have passed you can see that the general appear- 
ance of the garments fe good, thereby telling you the work 
is well done and has even yet that fine fiaished look which 
bard usage cannot destroy. I can assure you, and thou- 
sands whom we have made clothes for will prove my eay- 
ings to be true, that you will be pleased to tell your 
friends of the comfort you have derived from the wearing 
of a suit made by us, and happiness in knowing you are 
80 well clothed that you may appear in any society. In 
connection with a perfect fit you can find a very choice 
selection of the finest goods that can be bought in the 
European markets at 


HENRY A. TAYLOR’S 
Fushionable Tailoring Establishinent 
No. I Rossin House Block 





HANLAN’S 
POINT 





Cheap Edition... 


Marcella __ 





By... MRS. 
HUMPHREY 
WARD 
NOW IN STOCK. 
Paper os Fees Cloth $1.25 
Post Free Anywhere. 
Pt ssa 


BAIN’S 
53 King Street East - - 


4 he Turkish Baths 


Telephone 1286 
2014 KING STREET WEST 


These baths are the fisest in Canada, being equal to any 
on this continent. Recommended for Coughs, Colds, Rheu- 
matism, Sciatica, Lumbago, Imperfect Circulation, Liver 
and Kidney Complaints, and being a positive cure for La 
Grippe. These Lathe are pe recommended by the 
medical profession. Full particulars furnished at the above 
address. . THOMAS T. COOK, Proprietor. 


Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


Toronto 








is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 
being added but sugar and flavor 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 


up in 5 cent tablets. 


Try It. 


New Boots and Shoes ~ 
For the Midsummer Trade 


W. L. WALLACE’S 
110 Yonge Street 


Razor Toes in Tan 
New Razor Toes in Patent 
New Razor Toes in Dongola 
New Razor Toes in Cordovan 
White Canvas in Kick and Globe Toes 

All the above Boote and Shoes are new and selling at low 
prices. See the window when down in the city. Note the 
address, 110 YONGE STREET. 


New 


Elegant colored Canvas Oxfords 
for ladies’ wear are the newest and 
moet fashionable goods for the 
hot weather. We have them 
in American make, 
beautifully finished, 


at $250 per pair. 
See them in our 






windows. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd., 79 King St. East 


White Canvas Shoes 
AT HALF PRICE 


In order to reduce our large and varied 
stock we have decided to sell for the next 
thirty days all our Ladies’ White 
Canvas Shoes at Half Price. 


A GENUINE SALE 


Nothing cooler, lighter or more 
comfortable for summer wear. 











H.ac. 
BLACHFORD 
83 te 89 
Ming &t. East, 
Torente 


Jersey Cream 


SWERT AND THICK 
EXCELLENT FOR WHIPPING 


KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453: YONGE ST. 
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Established HEINTZMAN & CO. 
1850 TORONTO 


The best artists 
freely 

admit that the 
Heintzman & Co 
Grand Piano meet 
every requirement 
in 

Power, Fulness 
Grandeur 

and Beauty of Tone. 


Ask to see our 


... Baby Grand 


Heintzman & Co. 


TORONTO, CANADA 
Warerooms - «+ 117 King Street West 





UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8 HAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agente. 





Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Charles Sheard is going to Chatham 
next week on a visit to relatives. 


By, the way, one of the guests, a con- 
noiseur whose opinion is worth considering, 
jotted down on his menu card some criticisms 
of the feast as follows: Soup julienne, best 
lever tasted. The roast, en/rees and dessert 
were pronounced good, first rate and 
very good, and the significant inquiry, ‘‘ Who 
cooked dinner?” with the remark, ‘‘Capitally 
done,” will perhaps impress my readers with 
the complete success of the chef and the satis- 
faction of the diners. 


The Island is full of summer sojourners 
Never have there been so many residents and 
boarders on this narrow strip before. Mrs, 
Mead’s with its annex is crowded ; the cottages 
are overflowing, and society has its c/ijues and 
unseen regulating limits, just as in the city. 
The summer girl is probably the zreatest 
transgressor of these latter, and I have re 
marked a certain loss of tone in that young 
person which was brought to my notice by 
hearing a stately and beautiful creature shout- 
ing after a party of friends as they passed in a 
crowded thoroughfare in the trolley cars, while 
mademoiselle balanced herself on the curb and 
exhorted them to come somewhere or do some- 
thing with a lung power which, while it bore 
testimony to the healthful influence of the 
lake breezes, sat unbecomingly on the shouter, 
Perhaps I am possessed of a carping spirit in 
the dog days, but Idon’t seem to care to hear 
our best bred young women conversing in a 
tone calculated to make itself heard above the 
clatter of the city street and the incessant 
clang of the trolley gong. 

. 


Among the guests at Beaumaris, Prowse’s 
Hotel, are the following: Mr. Theodore F. G. 
Gibson of Toronto, Mr. H. M. Allan of Peter 
boro’, Mrs. George Jarvis and children of To- 
ronto, Mrs, F, H. Lamb and child of Hamilton, 
Mrs. R. A. Gordon of Mercer, Pa., Mrs. C. G. 
Christie of Butler, Pa., Miss Jessie Gordon of 
Mercer, Pa., Miss M. A. Westman, Miss Kate 
Westman, Mrs. Col. Mason, Miss M. Mason, 
Mr. Harry G. Mason of Toronto, Mrs, Judge 
Chadwick ani family of Guelph, Mr. and Mrs, 
George W. Dilworth, the Misses Dilworth, Mr. 
and Mrs. G. W. Biairand family, Mrs. J. H. 
Blair, Dr. W. W. Blair, Miss Price of Pitts- 
burg. Pa., Miss Templeton of Mercer, Pa, 
Mr. and Mrs. James D. McArther, Miss 
Winnie Stanway of Montreal; Mr. and Mrs, 
Samuel C. Till, Miss Hulton of Steubenville, 
Ohio: Mrs. Thomas Tanner, Mrs. and Miss 
Adams of Sharon, Pa.; Mr. and Mrs, H. W. 
Musson of Kansas City, Mo., Mrs. and Miss 
C. H. Yeager of Sharon, Pa., Mr. and Mrs. 
Wm. Mulock, jr., Miss Edith Fecesan, Master 
Charlie Fecesan of Toronto; Miss Wood, Miss 
Wilson of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Kidd, 
Miss Florence Wise of New York; Mr. and 
Mrs. Fred Quick of Lindsay, Mr. and Mrs, 
J. L. Boyd, jr., of Allegheny, Pa., Mr. and 
Mrs. J. J. Scott and family of Hamilton, 
Mr. E. W. Wright, M. D. and wife of Leleigh, 
Ind. Territory, Hon. A. B. Childs and wife of 
Kansas City, Mo., Mrs. Ralph Ferrie, Mrs, 
Simonds, Miss C. Simonds and Miss M., Mills 
of Hamilton, Mr. A. Chambers. Mr. K, G. 
Painter, Mr. M. B. Smydan, jr., Mr. Henry D. 
Atwood, Mr. Ben G. Wells of Pittsburg, Pa,, 
Mr. and Mrs. L. H. Willard, the Misses 
Willard, Mr. L. D. Willard, Miss M. Miller of 
Allegheny, Pa., Mrs. and Miss Gibson, Miss 
May Sowall, Miss Emma Wilson of Balti 
more, Md., Mr. J. C. 
Mr. and Mrs. John N. Reynolds and Mr, 
William H. Reynolds of Bedford, Pa.; Mr, J. K 
McMaster of Hamilton; Mr. J. H. Blair of 
Pittsburg, Pa.: Mr. F. De Fred Winchester, 
of Baltimore, Md.; Mr. and Mrs, J. F. Guiwits 
and Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Porter of Kansas City, 
Mo.; Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Marsh and family, 
Mr. and Mrs, T. J. McIntyre and Mr, and Mrs. 
W. F. Davidson of Toronto; Mrs. and Miss 
Wallace of Newcastle, Pa.; Mrs and Miss Ratt, 
Mr. C. M. Thorp and Mr. Walter Scott of 
Pittsburg, Pa.; Rev. F. Brenan of Sharon, Pa.; 
Mrs, and Miss Hill of New York. 

—-—_—_ 7e od 

Hicks—The paper says there was a fire 
started in our street early this morning. 

Mrs. Hicks— Well, nobody will suspect you 
of building it ! 








Mason of Toronto, | 


CORRKGOT 


BAG FOR 


SHORT TRIPS 


We have them in all the newest and most fashionable leathers, colors and sizes. Our 


prices are lower than any store in the city 


H. E. CLARKE 


Closes at 1 p.m. on Saturdays. 


Niagara-on-the-Lake 


Miss Merrick returned to Guelph on Friday | 


of last week, accompanied by Miss ViolaGeddeg, | 
with whom she has been stopping for the : 


week or two, 

Rev. Canon and Mrs. Arnold returned from 
Owen Sound on Friday of last week. 

Mrs. Morrison is the guest of her daughter, 
Mrs. R. G. Dickson, 

Mrs. J. W. Ball gave a delightfully pleasant 
five o'clock tea on Tuesday afternoon. 

Miss Florence Wey is at Hotel Chautauqua. 

Rev. J. R. Charlesworth of Elstead Rectory, 
Godalming, Surrey, England,and Lady Frances 
Charlesworth, were the guests last Sunday of 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry Garrett. Mr. W. H. 
Charlesworth, who has been in the North- West 
for six or seven years, and is returning to Eog- 
land with his parents, has been stopping for a 
few days with Mra, Hewgill at Willow Cottage. 

Mr. J. Chittenden of the Merchants Bank, 
Buffalo, spent last Sunday at Riverside. 

Mr. T. Ince and family are occupying their 
cottage on the river bank. 

Miss Mary Nelles of St. Catharines, is the 
guest of Mrs. J. W. Ball of Locust Grove. 

Miss Myer of Chautauqua and Miss Clarke 
of Buffalo, were rival belles at last Saturday’s 
dance at the Queen’s. The latter looked very 
queenly and beautiful in a gown of cream and 
crimson edged with fur, while the former, who 
dances divinely and is charming in all cos- 
tumes, looked unusually lovely in white Or- | 
gandie muslin, trimmed with rows of white 
bebe ribbon. A diamond star ingeniously ar- 
ranged inthe loose curls above the forehead 
nodded and sparkled in a bewitching way at 
every movement of the petite wearer, 

Mr.{Stewert Strathy of Hamilton and Mr. 
Winder Strathy of Toronto spent last Sunday 
here. 

Mr. Gordon McKenzie has deservedly won | 
the admiration and gratitude of a!) lovers of | 
tennis. He originated the idea of having a | 
tennis At-Home every Saturday afternoon at | 
the Queen’s, at which some of our well known 
Canadian champions and those of the neighbor- 
ing cities across the lines should meet in 
friendly matches. Thesuggestion was adopted 
by Mr. Winnett, whois always ready to fur- | 
ther any plans which may add to the enjoy: | 
ment of his guests, and the results have been 
most gratifying to everyone concerned. The 
following names of those on the courts last 
Saturday vouch for the fact that every game 
was well worth seeing: Mr. Gordon McKenzie, 
Mr. G. W. Yarker, Mr. Lawrence Angel, Mr. 
Boys, Mr. Mathews, Capt. Dickson, Mr. Griffin, 
Mr. Macklem, Mr. H. Gamble and others, 
Among the many watching the play were: 
Mrs. Bruce Harman, Mrs. and the Misses 
Yarker, Miss McCaul, Mrs. R. G. Dick 
son, Miss Mitchell, Dr. and the Misses Win- 
nett, Miss Edith Heward, Miss Hewgill, Mr. 
Arnoldi, Mr. Percy Armstrong, Miss Crawford, 
the Misses Scott, Mr. Lansing, Hon. H. Charles- 
worth, Mr. Whitehead, Mr. S. and Miss Worth. 
ington, Mr. F. Smith, Miss Kerr, Miss Bernard, 
Miss Brunswick, Mr. Glackmine, Mr. Geale, 
Mr. Anderson, Miss Bessie Parson. 

Miss Carnidge of Whitby is visiting Mr. and 
Mrs. Charles Carnidge. 

Miss Wood of St. Catharines is the guest of 
Miss Beaven. 

Mrs. Graham, soprano soloist of St. Thomas’ | 
church, New York, who is spending the sum- | 
mer at the Queen’s Royal, sang most gloriously 
at St. Mark's last Saturday. During the offer- 
tory at the morning service she sang Let Thine | 
Hand Help Me, an air from Handels, arranged 
by Warren, and the evening Nearer My God 
to Thee and The Evening Hymn from Eli, 
The last number in particular was exquisitely 
rendered, showing the wonderful strength and 
compaas of her magnificent voice. 

There will be a grand hop at Hotel Chautau- | 
qua this evening. GALATEA, 


As the Clock Strikes 


An artist sat before his picture thinking. He 
was young; and if success had not yet left its 
imprint on his brow, neither had sorrow 
touched it with withering hand. A clock in 
the neighboring tower struck eight; the dim 
lamp by the picture flickered fitfully—and still 
he studied his handiwork. 

It was a man’s head, noble in outline, rich in 
coloring; the deep set eyes, the firm mouth | 
and chin, the hair closely clipped, but showing 
faint streaks of gray, and the russet cowl 
which had falien back upon his shoulders, all 
stood out from the canvas with a startling and 
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life-like clearness. 

Fine though the artist knew his work to be, 
yet he was not satisfied—there was something 
lacking. He had intended to picture in this 
monk’s countenance the bitterest despair the 
human heart can know,—a hopeless sorrow in 
the eyes ;—a grief to make even the strong 
mouth tremble—and he had failed! For there 
was the face, correct in every detail, faultless 
in technique, glowing in color,—but without 
the shadow of a grief on the calm features. 
- « . And theclock proclaimed the hour of 
nine. 

And as the painter sat and pondered and 
searched in vain for the master-strokes that 
should make this face a living death’s-head of 
hope, and love, and life, his mind wandered to 
his own past. But there was nothing there to 
help him; none of that bitterness that some 
hearts must know. True, he had always been 
poor and hitherto unsuccessful. He thought 
of the numerous pictures sent to the salon, 
and with what regularity they had been re- 
turned to him. But then, as a consolation for 
him in all these disappointments, a kinder fate 
had brought him success in another quarter— 
there was Loisette—whom he loved with his 
whole soul ; Loisette, with her lovely face and 
her queenly ways, who had crept into his 
heart and chained him with bonds such as 
death alone could break. And so he mused, 
and looked once more into the eyes of the 
silent monk. . . . And the clock sounded 
the tenth hour, 

All the elements of fame were there but one ; 
but a few strokes were lacking to complete 
this, his masterpiece, and show a man's heart 
in all its suffering. It had the elements of 
power, success and a name—this he knew; 
but because he could not portray this sorrow 
the work was a failure; and still he sat in the 
dim studio and searched his art, his skill, his 
talent, but in vain, he looked and studied and 
questioned. . . And the hour of eleven 
rang out from the clock in the tower. 

Then at the eleventh hour came a letter to 
him ; and it was cruelly short, and written in 
a fine and dainty hand. And ashe read it his 


| face grew ashen gray, his heart stood still, and 
| then burst forth suddenly with awful throb 
| bing. He sank down on the floor before the 


picture, and hid his face on his arms in the 
chair he had occupied but a moment since— 


| and he was very still; but the veins stood out 


upon his temples, and his hands were clinched. 
The face on the easel looked down upon him 
with the same beauty and calmness. ... 
And finally chimed the twelfth hour. 

At the sound of the clock he rose, and his 


| face was that of an old man. The eyes were 


sunken, the lips compressed, the seal of suffer 
ing was set upon him. 

Once more he turned to the picture—once 
more he looked into that immovable face—and 
then he took up his brushes and worked— 
worked asif the demon of energy possessed 
him—worked madly, feverishly—and the face 


| of the man on the canvas changed slowly, 
| gradually —surely—all through that midnight 


hour, and when the painter dropped is 
brushes with a long sigh of fatigue, and a re 
turn to painful self-consciousness, the monk's 
face shone forth in nameless and unspeakable 
sorrow ; through his eyes looked outa life-long 
sadness, . . . And from the clock tower 
sounded the firat hour of the morning.—San 
Francisco Wave. 


August 11, 1894 





The [lason & Risch Piano 
ata AS an Investment! 


NE of the surest proofs of the relative popular esti- 
mation of various makes of pianos is the price 
commanded by them when sold second hand and in 


the auction room. 


Judged by this standard the Mason & Risch Piano 
occupies an enviable position. 

Only a few days ago an instrument of ours, which 
had been 13 years 1n use, was sold at auction at a figure 
very little less than its original price. 


The moral is obvious. 


When buyitg a _ piano 


mingle prudence with taste and buy a Mason &, Risch. 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co., 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


As to Advertising. 


Merchant—Do you think advertising pays? 

Book Agent—No, I don’t. 

‘* Why not?” 

‘Why not? Because it takes all the people 
to yourstore to buy goods, and I can’t find 
anybody at home to sell a book to; that’s why 
not.”—New York Recorder. 
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PIMME WEST 
Jast telephone 788 for a box of our choice candies and 
you will be sure to order your supply from the Spa in 
future. Our gandy is manufactured by the taker of firet 


priz3 at the Chicago Columbian Exposition for fine work in 
this line. 


DANCING AT THE BALL. 


Dancing at the ball 
On a brightly polished floor, 
With a charming partner 
Waltzing o’er and o’er, 
Gliding through the whirling maze, 
Joyful, bright and gay, 
Gracefally we move along, and 
Merrily seek the way ; 
And as we float about the room 
A plessing story tell, 
With*lightened hearts and merry laugh, 
As clear ae a tinkling bell, 
While music rich, enchanting, 
Softly on our eare will fall ; 
Tis bliss enraptured, unalloyed, 
When dancing at the ball. 
Cuorvus —Hearte full of jov ; maidens so coy ; 
Sweethearts and lovers and friends also, 
Music 80 sweet ; dances so neat ; 
Lightly and sprightly they move to and fro. 
Bright laughing eyes ; time onward flies ; 
Y« uthfal and happy withal. 
Beauty enhanced ; lovers entranced ; 
Tra, la, la, la, la, la, la; they dance at the ball 

Second verse of this beautiful song next week. 

In the meantime PROF. J. F DAVIS, Author, Com- 
poser avd Pabliesher of Dances and Dance Masic, respect- 
folly informs you that he will resume instruction in Society 
Dancing early in September, at hie;Residence. Academy 
corner Mutual street and Wilton avenue (102). 35th and 
36:b reason. Church rtreet cars. 
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Old Made New 


If you have any old or partly worn 
article, around your house in the way of 


»- FURNITURE... 


ard wish them overhauled or repaired, 
either plain or upholstered, give usa call. 
Yeu w'll find our prices reasonable. 
You can select your own coverings. 


J. & J. L.O’Malley 


Tel. 1087 160 Queen St. West 
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; en, and Gold 
JUNOR & IRVING #,Xine.3*, Eas 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


MILLER—Aug 7, Mre. D Miller—a daughter. 
PEUOHEN—Ang. 3, Mra 8 OC. Peuchen—a daughter. 
HADDO—At Milton, Aug 5, Mrs. Haddo—a eon. 
BOWLBY—Aug. 5, Mra. A. B. Bowlby—a daughter. 
GOODERHAM—Avg 6, Mre. Geo. H. Gooderham—a son. 
GILMOUR—Aug 3, Mee. A. J. Gilmour—a daughter. 
CRONIN-y-Ang. 5, Mra. P. F. Cronin—a daughter. 
ARMSTRONG —July 31, Mre P. H. Armstrong—a son. 
KENT—July 28, Mra. James Kent—a daughier. 
FOTHERINGHAM—Aug 1, Mre. J. T. Fotheringham—a 
daughter. 
JUNOR—Aug. 3, Mrs. Wm. Juvor—a eon. 
McCOLL—Aug 2, Mre. J. B MoColl—a daughter. 
RENNIE— Aug, 1, Mre. R Rennie—a son. 
ROWLAND—Aug |, Mrs. Arthur Rowland—a son. 
DUFF—At Cookstown, Aug. 2, Mre. James Duff—a son. 


Marriages. 

WALKER—DODDS—On Monday, August 6, Albert J. 
Walker to Eveieen M. E Dodds. 

MASTEN- RATHBUN— Aug. 2, Cornelius A. Masten to 
Frances M. Rathbun. 

ALEX ANDER—SHEPPARD— Aug. 2, John D. Alexander to 
Cherlotte Sheppard. 

PARKE.-BRUCE—Aug. 1, William Parke to Margaret 
Ohrietine Brace 

SCOTT—MEWBURN—Jaly 31, Edward George Scott to 
Emily Lloyd Mewhurn, 

COUSINS—LAING—July 30, Hugh T. Cousias to Florence 


Laing. 
FISHER—BROWN—Aug. 6, Aleon Alexander Fisher to 


Mary Edith Brown 
EDMONDS—BRODIE—Aug. (, Joho Edmonde to Verbena 


MacPherson Brodie. 


BLAKE—McCLELLAND—Avg 1, Thcmae Blake to Sug! 
oe Mt Clelland. 


‘ 
Ce 


sbeathe. 


MACPHERSON—Ang. 7, Lillisn Macpberecn, an infant, 
MACDONELL—Anvg. 8, Angus D. Macdonell, aged 79. 
GORDON—Avg. 7, Mary Louise Gordon, aged 1. 
LANGTON—Aog. 6, Banastre Langton, an infant. 
GIBSON—Anug. 7, William F. Gibson, an infant, 

Bb ONDGEEST—Ang. 5, Emeline Brondgout, aged 79. 
HAULTAIN—July 28, Frederick A. Haultain, an infant. 
MoMICHAEL—Aug. 5, Dr. McMichael, Q O., aged 77 
STURROCK—Aug. 4, Elizabeth M Sturrock. 
HOWARD—Avg. 3, Harold McLean Howard. 
BETLEY—Aug. 4. Diana Emily Betley. 
CARNAHAM—Aug, 1, Agnes D. Carnahan, aged 5°. 
RODWELL—Aug. 1, Minnie R Rodwell, aged 9. 
OHADWICK—Aug. 3, El zabeth Chadwick. 
CHECKLEY—July 29, Charlotte J. Oheckiey, aged 62, 
HILL— Aug. 3, All-n Hill, aged 70. 

MURRAY—July 28, Louisa Murray, aged 75. 





D®: G. L. BALL Tel. 2139 
DENTIST 

Following dissolution cf partnersbip, remains in Dr. Bi 

kine’ late office, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sireeis, 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland Scacreusicrmene 
and Tourist Agency 
TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and FE 
pean Continent, by any route rquired. Person 
conducted or onion Gan tours a8 passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different T 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to Briti 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean dire 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and South 
Lines, together with every system of transportation Ip 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto, 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION C€@.'S LIN 
AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shorteet snd most convenient route 
London. No transfer by tender. No tidal delays. © 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris = p 
fast twin screw Channel steamers 
Paris, Aug. 15 1l a.m. New York, Aug. 29, ll a 
Berlin, Aug. 22, 11 a.m. Parie, Sept 5, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
FOR ANTWERP 
Rhynland, Wednesday, August 15, 4 p.m. 
Weeternland, Wednesday, Aug. 22, 9 30. a.m. 
Intern’l Nav. Co., 6 Bowling Green. New Y¥ 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 12 Yonge #treet, Toronto 
NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO’Y 
SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINE 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) 
. remen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 
MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Direct Route to Southern France, Haly 
Switzerland and the Tyrol 


Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agence 


72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


Ve 
PACIFIC Fy. 


FOR 


CIVIC HOLIDAY’ 


AUGUST 138 


Will sell Round Trip Tickets from Toronto to all Static 
in Canada, Fort William and East, also to Detroit, for 


SINGLE ci: FARI 

CLass . 

Good going August 11, 12 and 13, returning until Aug 
14, 1894. 


ec 


Special Rates to Peterhoro’ from Toro 


$1.00 FOR THE RETURN TRIP 


Tickets will be good going A. M. trains August 13 
returning P. M trains same date. 


TORONTO TICKET OFFICE 


| KING ST. EAST. 


COR.YONGE STREET. 


TQ_PIANO_PLAYERS. 


Spring Clearing Sale of 


JANOS 


At Reduced 
Prices 


Messrs. A. & S. NORDHEIMER offer at 
much reduced prices for this month @ 
large number of superior Upright and 
Cabine’ Grand Pianos OF THEIR OWN 
MANUFACTURE, recently returned from 
hire during the winter months, many of 
which are as good as new. Also a num- 
ber of énlendia socend-Band Planes by 
Steinway, Chickering, aines, ei 
etc., Ale, AT GREAT REDUCTIONS 
FROM 1.2GULAR PRICES, 

ANSPECTION INVITED. 


A. & S. NORDHEIMER 


Piane WaREROOMSs: 
4 Kine Street East, 





